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Hen the Age declintth from her primi- 
tiue vertue, andthe Silken witts of the 
T ime, (that T may horrow from ouy ac- 
| kxowledg d Maſter, learned I ox 0n) 
1 ſeracing Natwre,e7 harmonious Pots 
CPR p' le, are tranſported with many illiterate 
and prod:gions births, it w not ſafe to appeare without Pro- 
teftron. Among all the names of Honour, this Comedie 
oweth moſt gratitude to your Lordſhip, whoſe cleere teſti. 
mony was to mce aboue a T heater, and I applaud the dex. 
terity of mn fate, that hath ſo well prepared a Dedication, 
whither my onely ambition would dirett is, I am nit pale, 
to thinke it is now expos d to your more acliberate cenſure , 
For 'ti my ſecurity , 1hat 7 have fludica your Lordſhips 
& 4 a- -;:* |.  « Gan. 
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TheE iſtl Dedicatorie. 


Cander, and know you imitate the Divine nature which 
fs mercifmll aboue offence. Goe on great Lord and bre the 
volume of our Engliſh Honour, in whom wh.le others, in- 
wvited by their birth and quickned with ambitious emula. 
#1op reade and ſtudy their r principles, let mee be made 
happie enough to admire, aud devete 


_ my ſelfe 2 
Your Lordſhips, 


moſt humble creature - 


IaMESSulgliy, 


l 


et) 


OY 
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To my learned friend James Shirley 
vpon hu Grateſull ſeruant. 


Reſent thy worke vnte the wiſer few 

That can diicerne and judge; tis good tis new 
Thy {tile is mudcſt, ſceanes high, and thy verſe 
So {mooth, ſo ſweer, Apollo might rchearſe, | 


To his owne Lute, be cherefure boldly viſe 

And icorne malicious cenſures,like fiics 
Theytickle bur not wound , thy well got fame - 
Cannor be ſoiid or canſt thou merrit biame 
Becaule thou doſt not (well with miyhty rimes 
Audac1ous metaphors, like yerſe like times 

Let ochers barke, keepe thou poericke lawes 
Delc:uetheir enu y,pnd command applauſe. 


Fohn Fox, 


To my knownefriend M' Shirley vpon his 
Comedy che Gratcfullſcruant. 


dof 


V Ho wou!d writ well for the abuſed ſtage 
Whenonly ſwelling worg- do pleaſe te age 

And malice isthought wit, to make 't appeare }_ 

They wdge they mi{-interpret what they heaTe, 

Rough Pocms now viurpe the name of good - * : 

Andare admired but neuer vaderſtood 

Thee and thy ftraines T vindicate, whoſe pen 

V- itely diſdaines tu miucelines, or men, 

Thou haſt prepared dainties for each taſt, 

Andatt by all that know thy muſe embr .c'd 

Let purblind critticks ſtill endurethis curſe 

To ce good playes and euer like the worle. 


Jo. Hal. » 
By |  Iugenzwohſhmo 
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Ingenio(;ſſimo awico In+ cherlcio. 


Ater Dedala nil poliuit, bujus 


Matri minad, nil dolaxit altum : 


( 51totum e [ynodytulereſacri 
Et muſarum Hierarchia, && ſororuss 
Triga,Q& ( aſtalins latex pizauit ) 
Quod non dilaniantg, , lantinantd 


| Momi inſul/atribui, nepowuligy. 


Ergo per chgrites, nouen ſile(q, 
Diuas,interpidus nihil morare 
Siqui te lacerentg, verberents, 
Quis Shirleiczuos jocos lepores, 
Accentu thymeles [onos theatri, 


 Melltos globulos, facetiaſg,, 
 Perborum -vencres,( upidineſqy, 


Acetum , ſeſamum, ſales, piper, 
Captus nou veneratur 0fculatur 
Eſt diuum nif; ſtoicum aſſecutus. 
Supra nos homines [ener ioros, 

L audent fulmina ; vorticeſg, quales 
Voluit gurgitetauriformy, Iſter, 


Vocum monſtragy pettine/q ſol. 
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Velint cum Semele modos tonantes 

Onos quum non capiant, frupent aduſFi 

Sed tumatte animoyibid, plaude, 
Ride fulminis afbaflagra brti, \ 


I. aurns te tuatensporum corona, 
Intaftum dabit:;intonent Theones, 


T uſhIwill notbelecue, that iudgements [ighr 
I; fixr butin oneſpheare,and thardu!l night, 
Mutfles thereſt,the dimmeſt lampe of Skie 
Hath ſome vnberrowed luſtre, ſo may I 
By which [ may diſcernethy muſe dorh towre, 
Bouc common flight and make the cloudes her 


Then inthe higher pitch ſee heranon - ( bowrc 


Reach Ariadnes Crowneand putit on, 
And there inſtalled rauith with her ſhine 


The God of Poets not the God of wine. 

Thy Helicon is pure andis diltild (are fild 
Through ascleere pipes,whichrunne, when they 
Briske Nefar. Phebus hard ly can deuine 
Which iflucs are his owneand which arethine, 


Cha. «Aleyn. 
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Ows oc Tuditnr ille Pegaſeing 

Et Parnxſ[ia henflics ſepta 
Incundos vetat optimoſg, vates 
Cuſftos Tartarie triformss Aule: 
Te Crux poſtulet Hercules, feratg,, : 
Quemraptum puto Cerberum Charonts 
Muſarum ftatuifle Ianitorem : 
Tu Sherleie Potes, fanente Muſa | \ 
Letrantem triplics canem boatu 
T utu4 ſpernere : Terreat minores : 
Olim Pyrithoum peremit ille, 
Serum non perimet twum, fidelem 
Gratum, Pycithoog, chartorem. 
Dalcss fabula, dalciorg, ſeruns 
Et t# dulcior owgnibut Pocta | 
Haar, quas eputas uterg, fundir t 

Its delicias parare fas off © 

Crudas mormoreaſq, ſaweaſq, 
Et que molliculos (amice) dentes 
Gamdent frangereducioce mor ſs : 
Quiferrum chalybemg, ftruthiowes 
Ee nil pretecia coqulant maligns : 


_.. Tam forts flomache placere nols: 


Nec Sherlese places : Dapes miniftr as 


 dnicundas, facileſg,, mill:aſ, 


"Conditas ſale, gratialepore. 

6-1 lawrum pete, quammerere tam. 
"'N ec ge txrreat sfte qui Poetus 

Iam Minos Rhadamanthus eEacu[q eff 
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Ons ftor dnbia tremendne wrue : 

| Sphinx Parnaſſia quemtimemur onmes 
Te w/o velnt oedipe tremiſeat. 
Sc tu ſolne Gryphos, vtilla Neltit.' 


Tho. Randolph. 


| Cannot fulminate or tonitruate words 

To puzzle intelle&s my ninth laſſe atfards 
No{ycophronian buſkins, nor can {traine 
Garagantuan lines to Gigautize thy veine, 

\ Nor makes iufturand, that thy great playcs 
Are terradel fo'gos or incognitaes 
Thy Pegaſusin his admird carreere 
Curuets on Capreolls of nonſence here. ' 


V Onder not friend that I doentertaine 
Suchlanguage that both thinke and ſpeakeſo plaine 
Know I aplaud thy ſmooth and cuen ſtraines | 
; That will informe and not confound our braines 
Thy Helicon like a ſmooth ſtreame doth floyy 
W hile others with diſturbed channels goc 
And headlonglike Nile Cataracts do fall 
Witha huge noiſe, and yer nor heardat all. 
When thy 1ntelligence on the Cockpit ſtage 
Giues it a ſoule from the immortal] rage 
I heare the muſes birds with full delight 
Sing where the birdsof mars were wont to fight 
Nor flatter I, thou knoweſt I do abhorre it 
Let others praiſe thy play, ile loue thee for it, 
That he that knowes my friend ſhall fay he has 
A friend as gratefill as hisſeruant was 


Tho. Randolph. 
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To my friend M* Shirley ypon bn (,omedy. 


Et others that before thy booke take place 
Write1n thy praiſes, I will not diſgrace 
The timeſo much, our Critticks hall not ſay 
Bur I will find ſome erroursin thy pla 
Thou art too little icalous of thy Line be 
Her beauties ſeene to free, ſhe doth not yſc 
To weare a maske or veile, whichnow a dayes 
Isgrowne & faſhion, forin many pla 4 
eApolloſcarce can ts himſelfe giue | 
To view the muſe,or read the meaning SY 
Thy fancies, are to pleaſing Cwpid feares 
To looſe his tribute paid in fighes and teares 
Whilſt louers make their peace with thy conceit ; 
'Tis haynous, and thy language is tooneate, 
Which euento me, that am thy friend,affords 
Leaue to report there's witchcraft in thy words, 
Thoughto the ſtage it wonld be thought bleſt harme 
Might it be ſtill bewitch'd which ſuch acharme. 


: Ro. Stapylton. 


Tomy Fudiciousand learned friend the 


Author vpon his ingenious poem 
the Gratefull [eruant. 


Hough I well know, that my obſcurer name 
- Litted which theirs, who heere aduance thy fame 
Cannot addeto it, giue me leaue tobe 
- Among thereſt a modelt yorarie 
At the altar of thy muſe, ] dare not raiſe 
Giant Hyperboles-ynto thy praile, 
Or hope it can find credit in this age 
Though 1 ſhouid fweare incach triumphant page 
Ofthis thy worke, thers no line bur of weight 
And poeſie it ſelfe ſhewnear rhe height 
\_ Such common places friend will not agree : 
With thy owne voteand my integrity 
Ile ſteere a midde way, haue cleare truth my.guide 
And vrge a praiſe which cannotbe Thakas 6 
Here are no forc'd expreflious, no rack'd phraze 
No Babeil compoſitions to amaze 
The torrux'd reader, no beleet'd defence 
þ To ſtrengthen the boldatheiſts infolence, 
No obſcene (illable,that may compell 
_ © Abluſhfromachaſt maide, bur all fo well 
Expreſt and orderd, as wiſe menmuſt ſay 
It is a gratefull Poema good play 
And ſuch as read, ingenuouſly ſhall find, 
Few hauc out ſtrip'd thee, many halt behind. 
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Ppon hu Grateful [eruant. 


] Do not praiſe thy ſtraines,in hope to ſee 
4 My verſes read before-rhy Comedy 

Bur for it (elfe, that cunning | remir 
To the new tribe, and mountibankes of wit 
That martire ingeruty.I muſt 
Beto my conſcience and thy poemiuſt, 
W hich grac'd with comely ation, did appeare 
The full delight ot cnery eye and care, 
And had that ſtageno other play, it might 
Haue made the crittickebluſh ar cock pit flight 
Who not diſcouering what pitchir flies 
His wit came downe inpitty to his eyes 
And lent him a diſcourſe of cocke and bull 
To make his other comendations full, 
Burt let ſ\uchMomi paſſe and giue applauſe 
Among the brood of ators, in whoſe cauſe 
Aschampion he hath ſwear let their ſtale pride 
Find ſomeexcuſein being magnified, 
"Thy muſe will liue and no adulterate pen 
ſhall wound her through the fides of common men 
Let 'em vnkennell malice, yet thy praiſe 
Shall mount ſecure, hell cannot blaſt thy bayes. 


_—_ 


Tho. Crafords | 
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To my friend the author. | 


Y name1s free,and my rich c:othes commend 

No deformd bounty of aloofer friend, 
Noram I warme !'th Sunſhine of great men | | 
By gui.ding their darke finnes,truch o_ my pen, 
Bright iuftice therefore bold by me,doth ſay 

Mans vnderſtanding feeles no ſuch decay 

But it may indge, and while the ſoule of wit 

Liues bodied inthe ſtage,ſpeRator fit: 

| Old nature's cuer young, and 'twerea crime 

Gainſt reaſon,tC auerre our aged time 

Is ficke with dotage: which doth ſtill impart 

To 'th betterd world new miracles of art. - 

T muſt applaude thy ſcenes, and hope thy Stile 
Will make Arabia enuious of our Ile 

Confeſfle vs happy ſince th'alt giuen a name 

Tothe Engliſh Phenix, which by thy great flame 


Will live,in ſpight of mallice todclight | : 
Our Nation, doing art and nature right, 
Goforward ſtill,and when his muſe expires 


W hoſe Eng'1ſh,ſtaines the g ecke and latinelires 
Diuineſt 10/02, line to make vs (ce. 
The glory of the ſtage reuiv'd inthee. 2 


William Habinzton. 
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The author totheReader. 


x: He reaſon Why my Play commerh 
}$torth vſherd by ſo many lines, was the 
free vote of my friends whom I cuuld nor 
with ciuility refuſe. Idare not ownetheir 
character of my ſelte, cr play, but I muſt 
ioyne with them that haue written,ro do the 
Comedians iullice, among whom,ſome arc 
held comparable With the beſt chat are,and 
haue bcene in the world, and the molt of 
them deferuing: a name in the file of thoſe 
thatareeminent for gracefull and vnaffet- 
edaction. © Thus, much Readerl chought 
meetto declarein this place,andif thou bceſt 
ingenuous,thou wilt accuſe with me, their 
bold feucrity, who forthe offence of being 
modeſt and notiuſtling others for the wall 
haue molt iniurioully thruſt ſo many actors 
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Perſons. 


\| Duke of Sanvy, lover of Leonera, and in her ſuppoſed 
lcfle of { /cona. 

Lodowicke, his bro! her wildand laſciuious 
Fo/cari,anob e count, and iouer of Cl/eora, 
Grimunds, a Lord, and Once goucrnas tu Lodowicke. 
Sor 4uN9 

Gzor?, £ noble men of Sau'y, 

Fabrichso, os | 
Pizro,Ccmpa 10n of Lodow. 
Tacomo, a toolith ambitious ſteward to Cleonn, 
U alzrtio, 416ii1gio0us man, | 
Abbot, 

Gent. 
Seruants, 


Satyrer. | 


Leonora the princefſe of Millan but diſgui(d as a page te 
Foſcart and cald Dalcino. 

Aſftellaavertuouslady, witeto L odow : but negleted 

þ elinda wife tO Grimwnao | 

C leona Foſcaries Miltrefle, 

Ladies, | 

Nimphes- 


\ 


The ſcene Sauoy. 
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| dls enbncalas. Lov 
No Soick,yarichankagy fares have | 


GRATEFVEL 
SERVANT. 


i. 
_—_— —_ — - 


ACTYS, Is SCENA, To | 


E weer Sorento, Gatto, 


Giotte, 
He Dus o mou'd, iſle F 
| ”, Rewes as HEY 
Gier, Andyer I ſec no reaſon, why he 
| fheuld 

Engage ſo great affe&ion to thiDanghe 


Of HMibarw, he nere aw her, 


Sor, Fame doth paint : 
Great beauties, andher pifture (by, which Prinees 
Coutt one avetker ) may beget ai ame We” 
Inhimto raiſe this paſſion. 

Gier, Truſt apencill, OY 
I like got thar Seace-weing»ſcebis Brother Enter 
Has left him, pray my Lerd hew is it wich Lodwink 


His Highneffc ? 


whatcalmer, Lone thinks 


, 
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"I The Grateful Seruant. f 


Apoweror e my aFeKion, if hee le [-[-3 6 | 3 
Tame his, let it melthim inte Sonnets 
Hee will prooue the more louing Prince to you, 
Get in againe ; and make wife ſpecechesro him, 
There is eFr:Fotles Ghoſi ſtill with him, 
My Phyleſophicall Geaergour that was, 
He wants but. you two, 2nd a paire of SpcRackes, 
To ke whatfolly "tis, to loue 4 woman 
With that wicked reſolution to marry her, 
Theugtrhe be my elder Brother; and a Duke, 
I ha more wit, when there's adearth of women. 
 Immayturnc foole, and place one of their Sexe 
N:erer my hearts farewell, commend metro 
M\ Brother, ahd the Ceunc:ll-Table, Exits 
Sor. Still the ſame wildPrince,there needs no charaRter 
Wherche is, toe him, | 
Giot, Hee faideruth, ; 
I doubt there is 60 roome for ane, whom hee 
Should place in's heart, and honour, 
Ser, His owne Lady 
Allpitty her misforruge, both weretoo | 
Vnripefor Hymen, 'twas the old Dukes a, 
| And in fuck marriages, bearts feldome meet - 
W:enthty grow older. 
Giot. Wherefore would the Duke. 
Marry his young Soane firſt ? - 
Sor, The-walke of Princes, - 
To make prouſfion betimes for them: -- | 
They can bequeith ſmall legacie, knowing th'heyre -. 
Carries both tate and fortune for himſclfe, 
Hisfatcy before him, here comes Groawends | 
| Enter Grimundo+ 
Griw, . The Dyke is recolleQed, where's the Prince? - 
Ser, Gone; 
I would he were return'd once te himſclfe. 
_ Gor, He has to ſooner forgotyonr precepts. . | 


Sor, 


_ 
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The Gratefull Seruent. ; 


Sor, Yourcxampie might Rill be a LeRtare, 
Grim. I did nor deceiue the old Dukes truſt 
While I had power to manage him, 
Hee's now palt my tuition, buttoth Dakew 
7s it not firange my Lord, that the Young Lady 
Of <H«1ax., ſhould be forcd tomarry now, with 
Her Vncle? | 
Giot, They revncquall, | x | 
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- Sor, Tis vnlawfull, 
Grim, 'Tisa trifle, reaſongof State they vrge 
Agiinſt vs, leaft their Dnkedome by this mateb, 

Re {ubie& vnto Sexy, for the ſcrupls 

Ot Religion, they are in hope, thae 

A Diſpcnſation may bee procured k 

Toquitexcept ions, and by this meanes, 

They ſhall preſcrue their Principality, | 

I'th nameand blood, fo reports Fabrichis \ 

Whom the Dake imployed for Treaty, how now 7 

Enter Gentleman... 
Gent,. The Duke calstor you my Lords, 
Gor, Weattend, 
Ha f he is comming forth. 
Enter Duke, and Fabriehio, 
Sor, Hislookes arecheerefull. 
Duke, Fabrochio? 
Fabr, My Lord, | 
Duke Wee will to Tennis. 
Fabr, What your Grace pleaſe, 
Duke, Gremunas? 

| Becauſe you take no pleafure infuch paſtimes, 

Your contemplation may bafie it ſelfe, with that booke. 
Griw, Booke my Lard,it ie— 
Duke, Leoners's piture a faire Table. books, 

You may without offence to your young 16s 

Looke ona Pifture, 

I ha peruled —_—— roman 
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"LIM The Grateful Servant. 


e Hishar and we are parted, our breaft weares 
Againe his natural] Temper,allow me pray 
Thecxeuſe of c6 frailty,to be noued 
At firangeneſſe of this newes. 
Giet, Your Highnefſe (aid, 
You would to Teanis, 
| Dake, And'tis time enough, 
Weehanec the day before vs i ſeme Prince ian 
= ſuch a cauſe as this would hane beenc angry, 
ie indeed, threw neof cold language,and 
© dita highs and joud affront, whole Rirring: 
Imagination would have wakened Death, 
And by a miſcrable warre;haue taught 
Repentancr,con paire of flonriſhing Scates, 
Such things there hans deene 7 8 


Sor, But your Grace is Wiſe— - 510 
Duke, Nay doe not flatter naw, I dee not Court 
Your praiſe Si much, 1 ſpcake but what eur Rorics 
Meteo if they abuſe not left poſteritie : 
I was not come fo tell you, what my thoughts, 
With a trong murmure promptme too, 
Grim, We hope— _ 
Duke, Ye feare,anddo not know me yet, my aQions 
Shall clearc your jealoufie, Ime reconcil'd 
Art home, and while I cheriſhta peace here, 
Abroad I muſt continue it, there are 
More Ladiesi'the world ? 
Fabr, Moſt truemy Lord. 
Dake, And 88 attractiue, great,and glorious women 
Are there not, ha ? 
Sor, Plenty my Lord iche world. 
Dake, Ithe world, within the confines of our Duke- 
in Sans), are there not ?. (dome 
Grims In, Sens) 200. 


Many choice beauties, but your birth my Lord. 
. 0s _ Was bus an honour parches 0by another, 


The Gratefull Servant, 5 


It might kane beene thy chazce, 
 Graw: My Father was 
No Duke, : 

Date, Twas not thy fault, nor iſt my vertue, 
That 1 was borne when the freſh Sunne was riſing, 
So came with greater ſhadow into life, 

Then thou, or hee. h 

Grim : But coyall Sir be pleas 'd — 

Dake, No more,wee are not ignorant, you may 
Take away this diftiaQion, and alledge 
In your grane wiſedomes, ſp:cious arguments; 
For our alliance with ſome forraigne Prince, 

Buz we haue weighed their promiſing circumſtance, 
And find itonely a deuice,that may 
Serue time, and ſome darke ends,a mere ftge-tricke, 
Todiſguiſe hatred, and is emptic of 

Theſe benefits, itfeemes tobring along : 

Giue me 2 Ladic borne ia my obedience, 

Whoſe diſpofition,will not engage 

Aſcarchimo the natureef her Climate, 

Or make a {cratinic into the Starres: . 

Wheſc language is mine owne, and will aot need 

A (moorh Interpreter, whoſe vertue is . 

Aboue all ticles, theugh her birth or fortune, 

Boc a Degree beneark vs, ſuch a Wite 

Were worth a theuſand farre fetch'd Brides,thathaue. 
More Rate, and lefle Dcuotion. 

Fabr, If your Highnefſle— 

Dake, Come you ſhall know eur purpoſe, inthe laſt. 
Weebey'd yonr direRions, not withour 
Our free and firme allowance of rhe Ladic 
Whom wee'| forget, it willbecome your dutics, 
Follow vs now, wee haue not beene ynthrifty 
In our affeRions, and that fila» may 
Know Savoy canneglc a Millanoiſe, 

Andchat we necd not borrow a delight; 
os) | B- 3. | _ Here 
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Heere we are fixttomarry, 
rime Weare Subiets, * 

And ſhall folicite Heaucn, you may nd one 
Worthy your grear acceptance. k 

Dake : Weeare confidest, | 
And to pat off the clond wee walke in, know 
Wee are reſolu'd re place all Lone and Honour 
Vpon Cleore ! 
Nor i(t a now affection, wee but cheriſh 
Some ſeeder, which heretefore,heryerraehad 
Scatcered vpoa our heart. 

Grim, We cannot be : p 
Ambitious of a Lady, in your owne 
Dominies, to whoa we ſhall more willingly 


 Proftrate our daries, 


Seren, She'sa Lady of 
A flowing {weetn:iTe,; and the lining vertne 
Of many neblc Anceſtors, 

Giot, ln whom 
Their fortunes mcet, as their Propheticke Soules 
Had canght them thrifey preaidence, for this 
Great honour, you interd ber. | 

Dukg, Weeare pleas'd, 
And thanke your gznerall vote, 
You then ſhall traighe prepare our viſe, beareour 
Princely reſp< Rs, and ſay wee ſhall cake pleaſare 
To bee her Gueſt to day, nay looſe no time, 
Wee ſhall the ſooner quit the memorie 
Ot Leonoracs Image-+ | 

Emer LodWicke. 

Soren : The Prince your Brother Sir ? 

Duke: Withdraw,but be not attoo mich diftance, 
LedWwicke Y are welcome. 

Leaw., 1fhall know that by my fuccefle, I want 
A thouſand Crownes, a theuſand Crewnes, 

Dukes For what vis ? 


The GratefuB Sernant. 7 
Ledw.Why willchefe iooliſh quettions ne're be [cfr, 


Is ro: fefficicnt 1 wenld borrow em, ; 
But you muſt ſtill c-pitulate with me ? 
I would put *em to chat viethey were ordain'd for, 
You might as well hauc ark'd me, when 1 meant 
Topay you: giine, 
Dake, Thatte ſome other men, 
Might ba beene neceffarie, 

Leaw, And you wo 'nor £ 
Doe thar, | haue another eaſe Suite to you, - 
, Dske, Whatist ? | | 

Lodw, A thing of nothing, I wo dentreat you 
Topart withthis ſametranfitoric honour, 
Thistriflc cal'd a Dukedome, and retire, 

Like a good Chriſtian Brother, into ſome. 
Religious hov'e, it would bes greateaſe te you, 
And comfort to your friends, efpecially 

To mce,that would neatrouble you, with the noyſe - 
Of money thus, and [ could helper. | 

Ds, Tis a kind, andtioneft motion, out of Charity, - 
Mececre Charity, fo | uſt aceds accopt it— 
He enely matcry, and get a Boy, or two, 
Togoucrnethis poore trifle for I'me bound - 
Tn duty, to prouide for my Succellion, f 

Lea, What doe you make of me, cannot I 'erue ? © 

Duke, You,that propounda bencht for my Soule, 

Wo not negleR your owne I know, wee'le both 
\ Turne Fryers cogether ? | 
Lodw. And bec low ſie? 
Dwks, Any ching. EI. ! 
Ledw, 1 (hallner haue a thouſand Crownes ? 
Duke, Thou ſhale, | 
|  Lodw,Thenbea Duke lill,come lets love, and bee 
Fine Pcinces, and thon tadſi but twoor three 
Of my conditions, by this hand 1 wed not 
Care and thou wert immertall, fo | might - 
A 4 Line - 
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Lige with thee, 2nd enjoy this worlds felicity. ' ' 
Dake, Thaſt pat me incune, how ſhall's bee very 
Now inthe inſtant ? | | (merry 
Lodiv, Merry ? 
Due 1. Yeu 
Loiw. Merry indced ? 
Duke, Yes. 
Lodw, Follow me, 
{lebring you toa Lady ? 
Duke, Toa Whore ? 
Lodw, Tharis alittle the courſer name. 
Duke, And can you play the Pander for me? 
 Loaw, Atoys a toy, 
W hat can a man doe lefſe for any Brother, 
Th ordinary complement new adayes,with great ones, 
Wee proſtittte our Siſters with lcfle ſcruple * 
Then eating fleſh on vigils, "tis out of faſhion 
To cruſt a Seruant withour prinate finncs, 
The greater tyc of bloed, the greater faich, 
And therefore Parents hauebecne held of late, . 
Fheſafeft wheeles, on which the childrens laſt, 
Hath lwrried intoaR, with ſepple greatncfle, 
Nature doth weare a vertnious charme, and will 
Doc more in ſoft compalficn to the finne, 
Then gold orſ{welling promiſes. 
Dake, O LualWicke ! 
Thele things doe carry Horror, he ts loſt 
] feare, 00 1 hathougiit a ſomething eiſe, 
You ſhall wich me toa Lady? 
LodWv, With all my heart, | 
Duke, Vnto my Mifſtrefle. | 
| Lod#, Your Miſtrefle, who's that ? 
| Date, The faire {leona. : C 
Loaw, She is honeſt» ; ( viſic, 
788 Dn«Y eswete ſhe otherwiſe ſhe were not worth ty 
| Nor to looſe cireumſtance I lofie her... 4 0 
| | | | odw, 
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Loaw, How ? 
- Dake, Honeſtly. 
- Leaw, Yondoe not meaneto marry her ? 
Duke, Ic ſha'rot be my fault if ſhe refuſe, | 
To bee a Datchefle. i 
Ledw, A'my Conſcience, j 
Youarc in earnelt, | 
Du;c, As 1 hope to thrine in my deſires, come | 
Yoa ſhall beare me company , and witnefſe 
How I woe her. 
Lodw, I commend 
Your nimble reſolution, then a Wife 
Maſt bee had flomewhere, wo'd y'ad mine, to ce0ls 
Your appttire, take Four owne courſe, I can 
But pray for yon ; the thouſand Crownes— 
Dake, Vpon Condition, you'l.not refule, to 
Accompany. 
Ledw, Your Caroach quick|y-—ftay—— 
Noyy I thinke better on't, my Wife liues with her, 
They are Companions, I had forgot thar ? 
Dake, Shee'| rake it Kindly, 
Loads. It were enough to put her 
Into coneeipt, | come in loue to her, 
My Conſtitution will not bears it, 
Duke, What? 
Not ſee her ? 
Lodwv, Yet a thouſand Crownes— God buy 
Condemne me to my wife + > A. 
Dake, Yceheare Gentlemen ? ((ufferance-» 
Grim : With griefe my Lord, 2nd wonder at your 
Dake, He is our Brother, we arc confident 
Though he be wild he loues vs, twill become 
Vs r'pray and leaue him to a myracle 
But tos our owne afaire, | 
Loue and thy golden arrow, we ſhall try, 


How youle decide our ſecend Deſtiny. Exean. 
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10 The Gratcfulf Sernant. 
Q E-jer Foſcirywitha Letter, 
 B3tiN Lie ,and then tis {caled,this ſhe ſhould know 
Pe:rer then the imprefiion, which I made, 
| With the rud: ſigner, tis the ſame the lefr 
4 Vpon my |'p, when ! departed from her, 
[ Ad Ihruc keptit warme ſlill, with my breath, 
- That in my prayers hath mentioned her, 
Emer Dulcins, 
Dulce, My Lord? 
| | Foſc : Dulcino welcome, thou art ſoone return'd,. 
How doſi thou like the Citie ? ve 
| 2 Dale : Tis a heape of handſome buildirg, 
| = Fofe: And how the people ? : 
| | | Dalc : My converſation hath not age enough 
To ſpezkz of them, more then they promiſe well, 
In their aſpc&, but I hate argamen; | 
Ercugh in you my Lo:d,'e fortifie / 
5 Opinion, they.are kird, and hoſpitable 
To ſtrangers, 
 _ Fofc: Thy indulgence to my wotind, 
W hich owcs acure vnto thy pretty Surgerys 
Kath made thee, too much Prifoner to my Chamber, 
But wee ſhall walkz abroad, 
Dulc ; It was my duty ? | 
Since you rectiu'd ic in my cauſe, and could 
My blood haue wrought it ſooner, it had beeng 
Your balmy Fountains. | | : 
Foſc : Noble youth, Itharke thee. Erter Srr- 
How now, didſt ſpeake with him ? tant, 
Ser, I hed the happinefle my Lord to meetc him 
V Vaiticg ypon the Duke abroad, hee bad mee, 
Make haft with the remembranceof his Seruice, 4! 
H:ele bring tis ow ne toes With bim, inſtantly, 
To wclcome your returne. 


Foſc, DidR thourequeſt 


__—_— ___—owQowcocaoaccacooc... cc _ = PI 
. . _ , - 
" 


The Gratefull Seruant, 


His fecrefic ? | 
Ser : 1did, he promi'd lence, 
Foſce So,1le exp: tim, thou art ſad Dalcime, 
I prophe(ie thou ſhalc haue cauſe, to blefle 
The minute, ther firſt brought vs to acquatatance, 
Dulc. Doe nor ſuſp:R my Lord, Iam ſo wicked, 
Not to doe that already, you haue faued 
My life, ard therefo:e haue deſeru'd that duty 
Fo{c ; Name 1t no more, I meane another way, 
Daic. Ir is not in your power, to make me ricaer, 
With ary benefttsſhall ſacceed it, though 
I ſhould huceaer with you, 
Fo/c : b require, 
No: fo much gratitude, 
'Sulc, There 1s ro way 
Left for my hope, to doe you any ſeruice, 
N-eremy preſeruicg, but by adding &en@ 
New fauour, to a ſuit, which ] world name, 


Foc. Tome, | prethec ſpcakez[t mult be ſomething 


J can geny thee. | 
Dalc, Tis aa hamble ſuite, 
You licenſe my departure, 
Foſc, Whither ? 
Dals, Any whether. 
Fee, Dos you call this a way to doe me ſeruice ? 
Ds#ls, Ir is the readieſt I can itudy Sir, 
Totarry were but to increaſe my debt, 
And waſt your fanqurs, in my abſcnce, I 
May publiſh, kow much vertue, I hauc found 
In Savoy, and make geod ynto your fame, 
W hat { docowe you here, this ſhall ſurvive you, 
For | will ſpeake the ſtory with tþar ruth, 
And firength of paſtion, it ihalldoc you honour, 
And dwell vpon your name {weeter thin myrae, 
When weeare both dead ? 
Foſe, Thou hall ars, romou 
, "33 Tn 
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In all things, but in this, change thy defire, 
Andlle deny thee nothing, dos net vrge 
Thy vnkiad departure, thou halt mer perhaps, 
With ſome that haue deceiu'd thee with a promile, 
Wonne with thy pretty lookes and preſence, tut 
Truſt not a great man, moſt of them difſemble, 
Pride, and Court cupning hath betraycd their taich, 
Toaſecure Id@latry, their foule, 
Is lighter then a eomplement, take hecde, 
They flatter thy te young ambitions 
Feed thee with names, and then like fubele Chimiſts 
Hauitrg excrated, drawne thy Spirit vp, 
Laugh, they haue mage thee miſerable, 

Dalc: Let 
Na j:aloufie my Lord, render me fo 
Ynhappy, that preferment, or the flatterics 
Of any great man, hath ſeduc'd my will . 
Toleaue you, by my life, and your owne honour, 


"No man hath tempted me, ror kaue I ohangd 


A ſyllable with any+ 

Foſe: Any man? 
Still F ſuſpect thy ſafetic ? 
And they mayft thus deceive me, it may be, 
Some wanton Lady hath beheld thy face, 
And from her eycs, ſhot Cupids intothine, 
To abuſe rhat fight, or wrought vpen thy frailty, 
With their ſmooth language to vadoe thy (cle, 
Truſt not the innocence et thy Soule too farre, 
For though their boſomes carry whitenefle,thinke.: 
Ic is not faow, they dwell in& hot Clymate, 
The Court, where men are but deecitfull ſhadowes. 
The women, walking flames; what if this Lady 
Beftow a wealthy Carkanct ypon thee, 
Another giuc thee Wardrobes, a third promiſe 
A chaine of Diamonds, to decke thy youth, 
. T18 but ts buy chy vertue from thee, and when 


Thc.Gratefull Seruant, 


Thy outfide thriues, ypon their treacherous bountie 
'Th'out Rtarue at heart, and luft willlcaue thy body, 


T3 


Many vapit:yed ruines, th ouvart yotng— 
Dalc. There is no feare my Lard, that ? ihall cake 
Such wickedcourſes, and Ihope you ſee not, 
Ar; propenfion in my youth, to fintic 
For Pride, or wantonnefle. 
Fo/c : Indeed, | doe not, 
Bur being my boy ſo young, and beautifull, 
T hou art apt to bee fedued. 
Dulce. Belecue me vir, 
I will not ſcrue the oreatelt Prince on earth, 
When [ leaue you, 
Fo/c, Thon ſhalt not ſerue mee, I 
Will make thee my companion, | 
Dulc : Noreward, 
Though iuft,ſhenld buy the freedome | was borne with 
Mauch lcfle baſe ends, itI bur meet agen 
T hat good man, who in regerence to hx habit, 
The thecues [ct gocbefore your happy valour 
Came to my reſcue, 
Foſc ; Hee that was your Condu®t ? 
From H:0ar., for ſfo— if I remember 
Younamed a Fathers what could he aduantage ? 


Your fortune, were he preſent, more, then with 
Religious Councel] ? 


Dole: 1did truſt him Sir, 

As being the ſaſel(t treaſurer, with chat, 

Would make mee welcome in Savoy, and 

] know he will be faithful], when we meete, 

For his ſake, let me beg you would diſcharge, 

A worthletle Seruant, that inqueſt of him — 
Foſc. No more tocut of all fnwelcome motines, 

[ charge thee by thy Leuey thy Gratitude, 

Thy life ooaſinnt d, which butco Ray thee hecre, 

1 would cot name agen, vrge no conſent 


From 
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From me, to thy departure, I hatice now 
 Vicef thy faith, thou wo't not runne away 
I haut imployment for thee, ſach a one 
As ſhall not enely pay my ſeruices, 
But leaue m<.in arrerage to thy loue, 
Recein: this letter. Y Enter Grimunde. 
Let me embrace thee, with a ſpreading arme, 
Grim: I hanediÞ2rs'd with; my artendance.on 
Tas Duke, to bid you welcome Sir, from death, 
- Fame (6, ha4 couzned ourbelicfe, bur thus, 
She has made zou the mote precious, 
Fo/c, Then I p:ofpercd, 
Tf | may call ic {o,for | procur'd 
4 ttat rumour te be ſpread, excafe a minnte, 
Herell thee 81] my Counſcls,l neede not, 
Walt any iaftruftions on thee, Delcine, 
For the cont: yance of this Paper, let we 
Cominend i: to thy care, tis to my Miſtrefle, 
Conccale my lodgings, and doe this for him 
Will QtuGie noble recompence, 
Duc, You comamana me. * Exit. 
Grim, What pretty yourh 1$ that ? ſare I haue feene 
That face before, | 
Fo/c. Neuer, I brought him firft 
To Sav2y, having brought him fromthe 
B 2nictti,in my pa-ge,ore the Confines, 
Is tnot aſwveet tzc'd thing? there are ſome Ladies, 
Might changettetr beauties with him, 
þ + Grim, And giine by it. 
| Foſe, Naygto his ſhaps he hasas fine a Soule, 
Which g:2ceth rtar perfection, 
Grizz : Youha not 
B:en- long *cquiinted with kim. = Foſe, I haue skil 
'F In Phifnomy:belcene my Charatter, 
H-:2 5 full &f excellent ſweernclle- 
_ Grime Yourxpreſſe him 
=. Paſſhonate- 
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Paſhonatel». 
Fo/c, H's yertue will deſerue 
More praiſe, fie {uffers Sir for lone, in that 
H: is a Gentleman, for nener could 
Narrow, and carthly mihdes,be capable 
Of Loues imprefhon, or the iniury— 
He willingly forſooke bis friends, and Corntry, 
Becauſe vnkinGly for vnworthy ends, 
They would haue forc'dhim marry againſt his hearts. 
Hetold me fo himſclfe, and it. were linne, 
Nat to belieue him, but omitting theſe, 
How fares the beſt of Ladies my Cleone ? 
Grim, Your Cleons 0 
Fo/e. Mine; ſheis in afcRionz 
She is not marricd, 
Grim ; No ? 
Fo/c, She is in health ? Grim, Yes. 
Fe/c. There is ſomething in thy lookes, I cannot. 
Reade by thy own: glotle, and make me know, 
T hat doubtfull text, towhom hath ſhe giuen vp, 
T ke hope of my felicitic, her heart, 
Since my toofarallabſcace ? 
Git, Yato RONe, 
Within the circle of my knowlenge. 
Fo/c, Then 
Tam renew d agen, may thy tongue neuen. 
Know forrowes accents 
Grim, Will you preſently 
Viticher ? 
Fo'c, I haue (:nt aletter, to 
Certifie, 1 am ſtill her living Sernants 
Grim, No matter, weele be there, before the boy, 
There is neceflicy, it you knew all, 
Come lets away. 
Fo/c, Agen thon doſt aflict 
My Soule with icaloufir, it ſhe haue ill. 


The 
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The cio rc paſſcifion of her heart == 
Grim: Butyon are 
Dead Sir, rememberthate, : 

=. Foſc: I ſhall be liuings 
And foone enough pretent my ſelfe her freſb, 
And zCtive Lower, 

Gris; Itthe Duke bee not 

Before you. Foſe: How t' 

Grim « The Duke, 't1s fotefolu'd, 
Your riuall, if you flill affe& {lcons, 
Within this houre,he means his firit ©):cite 
And perſonall leige, loofe not your ſclte with _— 
It you acgle& this opportunity, 
She hauinghrme opinion of your death, 
It will not bea myrzcle, it the Title © 
Of Dutcheſle bea Rrong temptation, 
Toa weake wemen, 

Foſc : 1 muſt chianks your loue, 
And Counfſcll, bur for thisrime, dill ingage 
Your further ftay with me, the Duke may miſſe you, 
Proferue his fauour, and forget me in 
Your conference,l would be fiill conceal'd, 
Let mecenſider on my fate,agen 
| thanke you, and difmifle you, 

Grim : Quie: thoughts) 
Dwe!llin+our brea(ty in all things I obey you; 
You know you haue my heart, © 

Fo/e : Sine s but a womin. 
Yer how ſhall i be able to accu her, 
With any I1{t:cz, when ſhe thinks me dead, 
The Duke, I muſt doe fomerthing, 1am full 
Of difcord, and my theughts are fighting in me, 

From our 0Wne armie muſt ariſe evr tearc, - 

When laue it ſelfe is turn'd a Mutineere. Ex, 
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ACTYS, 2 . SCANA; 1s 


Enter Iacome the Steward, and 
Servants, 


?ec, Ss, , yet more perfume, y'are ſweet Serulng- 


m: n, make- eu-ry corner of the Lauſe ſmoake , beſtirre 


your ſelues , «very mar; kno his Pre wince;, and bee 


efhcious to ple fe m; Lady , according to his Talent ls. 


haue you furmſh; our che briquet ? 

: Serv. Moft Muthodically ?. 

- Jac. Tis well;here ſhauld have beene a ſreſk ſuite of 
Arras, buc 50 matter, theſe dear: the age well, ict em 
1 bang. 

Serv, And there were a Matke to entertaine his 
Highnedle ? 


{ac, Hang Makes, let every conceit ſhew:his owne = 


face, my Lady would not di 28ife her cntertainement , 
andnow I tajkeof Sfavifa. wheres the Butlcr? 

B «tl, Here Sir 

lac: Where Sic?tis my Ladies pleafure,that yo be 
drank to day,you willdeale her wineabroad, the more 
liberally among che Dukes Seruants,, you twoaretall 
f:ilowes,make good thecreditot the Buttery,2nd when 
you aredrunke, 1 will ſend othersto releene you, goes 
to your ſtations, if his Grace c »me hither a Suter to my 
Lady yas wee have fome.cauſ tofulp: &@, and atter mar- 
ry her, | may be 2 great man, and ride ypon a renerend 
Moyle by Patent, tnere-isno end/of my preferment, 
I did once reach my Ladierodance,fhe muſtthen helpe 
me? torile; for indeed, tis inſt. thar only: thoſes who 
Fr "x luing by their ies,” ſhouldride vpons Foot- 
cloth. 11 


Fit 


Serv, Here's ayoutg G:ocleman NT 
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with any Lady, 

fac, More young Gentlemen ? tell him I am bufie, 

Sor, With my Ladie — - | 
| fac, Buſie with my Ladie Sir ? A 

Serv, Would ſpeake with my Ladie Sir : 
Zacom, I ha not done with my Ladie my ſelfe yet ; 
hee ſhall Nay, tis for my Ladies iste, no time to inter. 
rupt ty 1 ady; but now, Te know his buſinefſe , ard 
tafle it for my Lady, if I like ir,” ſhee ſhall heace more, 
bur bid him come to mee , mee thinkes I ralke, like a 
peremptorie Stateſ-manalready, 1 ſhall quickly learne 
ro forget my ſelfe, when'fam in greatofiice, I will 
opprefle the Subict , fatterthe Prince, take bribes 
8 both ſides, doe right to neyther, ſerue Heaven as 
farre as my profit will giue mee leaue, andtremble,on- 
ly at the Summons of a Parliamert, Enter Dalcine, 
Hum ? a Page,” a very Page, one that would wriggle 
and prefcrrehirmſelfe to be a Wag, tis ſo, have you any 
Letter efcommendations ? i 

Dalc, Ihauc a Lettcr Sir, 

facew, Let me ſcethe complex on of the face, has it 
z handſome Title Page, is it Stz/o None, 
Dwlc.. lhane command Sir, to deliuer its 

Te none, but tomy Lady. 
lacowo : Aforwardyouth, Tlike him, hee is net 

modeſt , I will aſliſt his pretermenc , to cngage him to 
my faRtion, a ſpeciall Court policie, ſee wy Lady 


Enter Cleona, Afella, Belinda, 


(leon. Yet bay Belinda —— 
Bel, | beſeech you Madam 
Allow excafe co my abrupt departure, 
There is a bufinefſe of much conſequence; 
And which you will net meyrne to ſee cffe Red, 
Beſides the duny that | owe my Lord, | 


by, 


Coms 


The Cratefull Servant. 


Compels meto ic Madam. 

©. (leona; Well, butthar 
Wee are acquainted with your vertue, this 
Would moue ſuſpition you were not in 
Charitic with the Duke, 3, IS 

Belind:: You are pleaſant Madam, 

(ico, You are ſeucre, to bind your ſelfe too ftriftly, 
From Court and entertainements, ſure your Lord 
Should chide you for it, 
eſti, Ifirpleaſe you lay 

Your Ladiſhip and i'le connerſe together, 
My vnkind fate bath indiſpoſed me, 
Totheſe tate ceremonies to0+ 

Be]. You willoblige me by your pardon? 

Cle, Vie yourpleatnre, 

eAf. Nay you ſhall giue me leaue alittle further, - 
Here I am vielefe. Enxcnnt iAfiels, Bebndgs; 
 {ac, Mayitplcaſe you Madam, 

This pretty Gentleman, has a ſuite te you, 
And lin his bebalfe, he will bo ſeruiceable, 
And aRiue in his place, a friend of mine» 

Dulc, Yetr Steward Madam, is too fall of'zeale, 
Todoe me a preferment, but I hauc 
No other ambitior,, then to commend 
This paper to Four white hands, 

fac. Nener doubt, 
Tis done, be bold and call me fellow. 

Cleones Be 
Youcircum{peR I pray, that all things haue 
Their perfe& ſhape and order, to receiue. 

The Dake,you know our pleaſure,notto ſpare. 
Or eoſt, ot ftudie, to delight his Highnefle, - -.! 

lac, I hope 1 hauenot beene your Steward ſo long, 
But 1 know how ts pur your Ladiſhip 
To coſt enough without fiudy, 

Cleon. Shall I excdic | 
IEEE 2 


. She reads, 
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20 The Grateful Servant. 


So great a blifſe ? the date 18 freſh, Foſcars. 

Whom I thought dead?gine him five kundred Crowns 
fac, We w1ll deuide ems 
Cleo, Stay. 
7c. You need not bid, ' 

I vic to make 'em {fay, and Gay nongh, 

Ere ti:ey receive ſuch bounties, \, 

Cleon, Treaſure is + wn 

Too chcape a paiment for fo rich a meflage, 
7ac, This isthe right Court largefle, 

(!ton, I muſt callthee, Es 
My b:tter Genius, haue& you knowne this youth ? 

lac.1f your Ladiſhip like him, hauc known him long 

If otherwiſe, I nere ſaw bim in my life, 

(1. The day breaks glorious tomy darknedthoughts, 
Hc ines, he lives yet, ceaſe yee amorous f;ares, -- 
More to perplex2 me,ptethee ſpeake ſweet youth, - 
How farcs my Lo:d ? ypon my Virgin heart, 
le bai'd « flaming &ltar, toeff:r vp 
A thar;kefvll Sacrifice for his recurne, 
Tohfe, and me, ſpe:keand increale my comfarts, 

Is ke in perfeR health ? | 
Dulc. Not perfeet Mad2myvntiil you blefſe him with 

The knowi:dgeot your conftarcies 

| (leon, O gecthee wings and fiyerthen, 

Tellhim my loue doth burnelike Vettall fire, 

Which with his memory, richerthen all ſpices, 

Diſperſed odours round about my Soulz, 

And did refreit;ſh when twas dull, and (ad, 

With thinking of his abſence, 7 
lac, This 1s ſtrange, 

My Lady is in Lone with him, 

(leon, Yer ftay 
Thou goeſt too ſfooneaway, where is he ſpeake ? * 

Dwlc. He gave me no Commillion fer that Ladys 

He will ſoene ſanc that queſtion, by his preſence») 
2 $1 Cleonas 


The Grateful Servant, 2I 


Cle: Time has gofcathers, he walkes tow on crut. 
Relate his geſture when he gane thee this, (ches, 
Whatother words, did myr:h ſmile an his broiy, 

1 woutd not forthe wealth of this great wor!d, 

He ſhould ipeR my faith, what ſaid ke prethee, 

Dylc, He laid, whata warme louergwhen deſire 
Makes elcquentconld fpeake, he ſaid you were 
Both ſtarre and Pilate, 

{eons Not to faſt, my ioyes 
Will be roo mighty tor me. 

Jac ; I hauctound it, | 4 
That boy comes from the Duke, that letter loue, 

'T will be a match, and pleaſe your Ladiſhip — 
Cleo, Forbeare your Ceremonies, what needs all this 

Preparations it the Duke youchſafe | 

His perſon for my gucſt, duty will teach me, 

. Toemtertaine him with out halfe this troubles 

Ile haue noryot for his Highacfles 
7ac. Hum ? | 
How'sthis. 
Cicoxa, Belefſe officious, you forgeti=—— 
Sweet youth, goe forward with: thy ſtory, 
lac» Ham? 
This is a Favrie, and the Diucll ſent him 
To make my Lady mad, twere well totry. 

Whether he be fl-ſh and blood, ha,Jle piach lim firſt, 
Cl/con;: How now ? . Fe pinches Dulcme, 
las. My care ſhall ſeenothing be wancing,for 

Your honour, and the Dukes, 

Cleen. Your placeI ſee, 

Is better then your manners, goc t00, Be 

Leſſe troubleſome, his. Highnetlc brings Intents 

Of grace, notburden to vs, know your duty, |» 

lec. So, 1 were beſt keepe my felie warme with my 
owne office, while I may the Tide isturnd [ ſee with- 
in-two Minutes -' keere was-fiothing but'looke to the 
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 _ _ Gratefull Servant. 


Gallery, perfume the Chambers, what Muficke for the 
Dake, a Banquet for the Dake, now, be leſſe officious, 
Wece'lhaue noryot for his Highnetle,tis this Vrchin has 
vndone all our preferment, 

Cl, The Suns lon'd flower, that ſhuts his yellow cur. 
When he declineth, epens it againe (taine, 
At his faire riſing, with my parting Lord, 

I clos'4 all my delights, till his approach, 


It ſhalinot ſpreadic ſclfe. Enter Gentlemans 
Gent, Madam the Dake ? | | 
Cleon, Already. Emer eAfﬀteliaand Ladies 


«Ff, H:e isentred, 
Cleow, Do not leaue me, 
I ſhall remember more. : 
' Emer Duke;Fabrichis,Soranzo Grotto, 
Dake, Excellent Cleons, $62 T 1.0 
(leon, T be hamble duty of a SubieR to your High. 
Doke, Rifc high in ear thoughts, and thus (nefſes 
Coafirme we are weloome,to theſe eyes,our heart, 
Shall pay a lower duty, then ebedicace 
Hath taught your knee. 
(icon, Your Graee much honours me, 
Till this white houre, theſe walles were neuer proud, 
T'inclefe 2 gueſt, the genius of our houſe, 
Is by ſo great a preſence walk'd, and glories, 
Teentertaine you. 
Dake. Eneryeccent falls 
Like a freſh lewell,to encreaſe her valew, 
Wee can but thanke C/cone, 
Cleen, Royall SIE mane 33 
Dake, Let me revoke that haſty ſyllable, 
But thanke thee, yes, wee 63a doe more, and will, 
Wee hau: a heart to dot, our much greeu'd lifter 
Tknow you doc not weare this ſadneffe, for 


. 
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The Gratefull Seruaut, 27 
Since they beheld you, they hane looked 
More cheerefully, then they are wone, 
Duke, And yeti ſee ateare is ready to breake priſon, 
 eAfpL Itis of ioyto fee you firinkealth, 
I hope the Prince 1s well ? 1 
#ke, He willbee o 
eA fiela, when he leaucs tobe-vnkind 
To thee, bat let's forget him, 
Dulce Fame ha's not... 
Injur'd bim, inthe CharaQter of his per'on, 
And kis ſhape promilcth a richer Soule, 
I tecle a ncws and eric ſpirit dance, 
Vpon my atmorous keart- trings. 
Duks, Weare'come Fg 
My faire (leone, 
Cleon. Wich your Highnelle pardeny 
That name was neuer fo attendcd, it FI 
Beeomes your bountie, but not me to Weare 
Thar Titles | 6-4 
Duke, What ? Clem, Of, faire my Lord? 
Dake, I faid you were my faire (Jrone — 
Cleona, Sir ? 
Dake, I did apply, 
] hope't does notoffend to call youſo, 
Y are yet my SubicR. 
Cleon., When I leaue that name, may Heauen — 
Dake, Be pleas'd to change it for a better, 
{leoma, It cannot, | 
Duke, Doe not linne, tis in our power 
With your conſ-nt, ce worke that wonder Lady. 
Cleons, 1 want my vndcrſtanding, 

Duke, Ile explaine, | 
{leons, Doe not belecue ic youth, by all the faith 
Ot Vi:gins. Ile aot change my ſeruice, to - 
Thy Maiter for his Dukedome. 

Dulc, Y acetoonobie, 


24 7 heGretefull Servant.” 
Du%e, Whatboy is:that ? Ha Grorts? peenr 
Dauls, Madamythe/Duke obſerucs vs... 414 

_ Dale; Þhaſcene hims! | A 

It isno common(face, :; 4 bv 2273 $0 
Sorane My Lord we know not, 1: Sy” 
Duke, Where is Grimundo 
G:ioz, Not yer come my Lord. 
Duk. Send for him ſtreight , and bid. him bring the 

We gue into his keeping, 4 249; —Hppheſ -< picture 

It is1n vaineQg& 39 741542 1 | 2 't, 

Sor, My Lord; Clrone waices ty 

Your tarcher Courtthip. | 
— Date, Whither amt carried? 

{len T: :ope dread Sir,my houſe —_ no obie, 

Tointercyp: your quiet, 

Duke, Nonebur Heavenly, '* 
Ge evuld cliis roofe be capable of ill, 
Y -»4r oncls preſence Lady would conuert fc, 
Tries 3v reuwous Mogickin youreye, 
For where fotre ie-calld a beame, it does 
Create a gandneſe, Yane a handſome boy. 

Du!c, The Duke is tro: ablcd + f 

Clcona H-'$4 preciie yourh, 

| Dwic. | aope he wo'nor rakoc from my _ 

I'elay 1am her Sernant, 

' Duke, Something bindes | 
My (p:cch; my heart is narrew ofa ſuddaine, 
Giorro take ſom: opportunity 
To <nquire that yeurhs eondicion, admeonl Countr Ys 
And giue vs priuzze knowledge, ro cit off - 
*Cicunſtance Lady, lam nor yourfreſh, 
Ang vnacquainted Leuer, that doth waft © SoranJs 
The tedious Moones with preparation whiſpers WTL 
T's his am9: 045 ſhire, { þauebeene [Mionn, ** Tacims” 
A long admirer of your vertites, and - F 
| Doe want (ho comiort ol fo IWeet #/Partnicr, 


0; 


- L:t not your Ladiſhip repent your coſt, 


'T be Grateful S eruant. 


In our young ſtate, 
(leon, You mocke your humble hanemaid- 
Soran, A ltrangerfayet? 
Tacom: He brought 'o:1e welcome Letter 
To my Lady. 
Sorarz,, Not know his name nor whence ? 
facom, No my good Lotd, 


' So fo, I like this well, 


My Lady does apply herto the Duke, 
There is ſome hope agen, things may ſucceed 
This Lords diſcourfing with me, is an Omen 
To my tamiliarity with Greatneſle. 
Duke, Grimwnde not come yet ? I gmnot well. .. 
Cle, Good Haucnd:fend, Angels proteQ your Highnes, 
Dake, Your holy prayers cannot bur doc me good. 
Continue that Dcuotion, Charitie 
Will teach you acnſent, ro my departure, 
( (con, I am vohappy. 
Dake, Make not me fo Lady, 


By the leaſt trouble of yourfſelte, I am 


Acquainred with thele paliions,let me breath 


A hart ypon thy lip farewell agen 


Your pardon. Exn, 
Sorant,, "Tia very ſtrange diſtemper, 
And ſuddaine, noble Lady we mult waite 
Vpan the Duke. Exeam, 
lacom, My bud is niptagen, 
Wonld all the Banquec were in his belly for ( 
Duc. Let not my eyes bctray mes. | 
ac, I'micke too, + IP 


Ik hane a care the Sweet meates bee nor loſt. Ex*, 
Cleon, Acquaint him with theſe piflages of the Dake, 
Telltim I Jangroſcehin,and at laf 
Tocrowne the ſtory, ſay my heart ſhall know 
Noother Loue but hiv. 
Dal, Ifize with this | 
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26 The Gratefull Seruant, 
' Jace Madamhere is Prinee Loawicke, 
{ Newly diſcoach'd. r 
Cleon : Attend him * 
7ac :- Moſt officioufly. 
Cleon ; Stay it can doe no harme. 
Aſs. Ecnc what you pleaſe, 
Cieon, Ifhe erquire for his Lady, anſwer 
She ig not very well, and keepes her Chamber. 
lac. le fay ſhe's dead if you pleaſe,'tis my duty 
leneuer {peake truth while] line, that ſhall 
Offend your Ladiſhip. 
{leow: Yeu may kcareall, Enter LodWieke and 
And when you pleaſe appeare. Piero, 
Loedw : Sicke-? where's her Doctor, 
Ile be acquainted with him, noble Lady. 
Cleon: Your Grace is here moft welcome, RE 
Lodw: Iam bold ©-. roi 
Piero: I'm happy that my duty tothe Prince 
| ' Brought me to kifle your hand. : 
j C/.Bcfide the honour done to me, your perſon 
\F Will adde much comfort to e.4 felis, your | 
iD Weake Lady, | | | 
Ledw, She is ficke, mend let her mend , ſheele ſpend her 
time worſe, yet ſhe knowes my minde, and might doe mee 
ehe curtelie to dic oncezide take ir more kindly,thento be ac 
charge with a Phifatian» |  e* Mail Y 
{teon; You wo'd not poyſonher ? /'- 
' LodW; Ithinke I muſt be driven to't, what ſhall 8 man 
| doe with a woman that wo'not be ruled, Iha giuen cauſe e- 
i nough to breake any reaſonable wemans heart in Savey,aud 
| Fet youſee how I artroubled with her, but-lzaue herco the 
|  Deſtinies, where'is my Brother all this while ? Icameto 
meet him, whaciſt a match alreadie ? when ſhall we daunce, 
and tryump'tin the Tilt-yard', for honour of the high and 
, mighty nuprials: where is he? - 55S. RV Es 
| ' (con: My Lord he is gone, 
i | LedW : How? 14! 
$ {leone 1 Diltempered,.. / 


Loew, 


The GratefullServpnt. | 27 


Lodw, Not with wine ? 

Cleon; Departed ficke, 

Loa : Se jeeres him, by this lip Ile lone theegand thou 
wot abuſe him, I knew he would bur ſhame himſelfe , and 
therefore durit nor come wich him, for mine owne credit, I 
warrant, he came fierce yponthee with ſome parcell of Po- 
etry, Which he had con'd by hart. out of Tafſo Gnarrini , or 
ſome other of the ſam? melting Tribe, and thought to haue 
| brought thy Maiden Towne to his obedience , ar the firſt 
noyle of his furieus Artillerie. | 

Clem. My |Lotd, you vaderſtand me not,your Brother 
Is net in health, ſome vnkind paine within kim 
Compeld himto forſake vs, 

Lodw, 1s it true @ 

Tharhe 1s licke, my Brothers ficke Pero, 

Pier, lamvery well here, 

1, Lady * Soam not1, pray Sir 8ppeare more civill 
Or | ſhall leaue you. | 

Loaw ; Truc ? 

Cleons: Tistootrue my Lord, | 

Load : No, no. truth is a yertueus tking,and we cannot 


hauc too much on'e,d'ec heare,if I may counſell you be wile, 


and ſtay for me, you may bee my wife within this Moneth, 
and the Durchefle coo. Ea 
* {leen; Your Wife my Lord, why you aremarricd, 
What Shall become of her ? 
Lodw : Is ſhe not ficke ? 
Cleona : But are you fure ſheeledye ? | 
Loaw; What a ridiculous queſtion,do you nake,if death 
wo'not cake a faire coarſe wich her, are there not reaſons e- 
nough in ate thinke you, to behead her, or ifthat ſeeme 
cruell, b:eauſe I donor affeR bloud, but for very gavdends, 
I can be djuorc d from her, and leaue her rich inthe Title of 
Lady Dowa ger. | 
(cons : Vpon what off:ncc can you pretend a Divorce? 
Loa ; B caale ſhe js not truittull,is not that 4 finne» 
- Cleon ; Would your Lordſhip hauc her fruijctull, and you 


Ne'relyc with her, | 
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| , 28 7 The Gratefull Servans . wh. 
4 Led. Hanenot]knowne a Lady, whoſe hasband is an 
4 Eunuch,vpon Record, mother to three oc foure children and 
i no free conſcienc; but commends her, | 
1 (leon, But theſe things wo'not be eafily perfeR, vnlefle 
You were Daketo enforce em, 
Lodw, 1s not my brether inthe way ? ſicke already, and 
perhaps as fit for Heauen, es an other , I know heecannat 
[ | ue laagghe's ſo well ginen, they nenerthriue, and then d'ee 
k  * thinkejle keepe ſuch a Religious Courg, inthis corneriodge 
li a Couey of Capouchins, whe ſhall z:alouſly pray for mee 
without ltockins, in that a neſt of Carthuftans,things which 
io fins curneto Otters , appeate fleſh, but really are fiſh, 
f6t that they feede on ;no,no,gine mea Court of flouriſhing 
pleaſure where delight in all her ſhapes, and Radied varic- 
ties, euery minute conrts the Soule , ro actuate her chiefe 
felicitic » i” | 
{lcon, Doe you neuer thinke of Hell ? 
Lodw., Faihl doe, but it alwayes makes me mcelancho- 
| Iy,and therefore as ſeldom: as I can, my contemplation ſhall 
point thither, I am now inthe ſpring of my life, winter will 
come 'onfalt enough, when 2mold,1 willbe as methodicall 
an hypocrite, as any paire of lIawne leeues in Saxoy, 
Cleon, idarenot heare him longer, Madam releafe me, 
; Enter eAffela, P 
" Lodlv, Haw now, whence come you, were you ficke ? 
«ff, Atheart my Lord, to thigcke ef your vakindneſle, 
Leaw. At heart? ile nere beleene, without inſpction,am 
' I vakind, goeto,thcre's nor a frievd in the whole world can 
with you better, would you were Canonis'd a Saine , ris 
more then I wiſh my ſelfe yet, 1 doe noctroublc thee mach 
oncarth,aad thou wert inHeauen, I wonld not pray te thee, 
for feare of diſturbing thy Serapnicall deuetion, 
Af. What finne haue I committed Sir, deſerues _ 
This diftance? | 
Cleon,' In Chriftian charitie ſalute her. | 
Lodw, I would nochaue your Ladithip too ventrous, 
The ayre is ſomewhat cold-and may endanger 


weake body» . | 
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Af. There's another duty,my Lerdriequired fro husbasd * 
LodaWw, My Madam would ro cutte, hath your honour, ne 


pretty dapper Monkey, each morning to giue you a heat in 
a dance, is not your DoRtor gameſome. - 
Aft. lf the ſuſpition that ] am vachaſt — 


Loaw. Ynchaflt?by this hand 1doe not knovy one honeſt 


woman ir the Dakedome., ; 

Cleon. How my Lord, v hat doe you thinke of me ? 

L+dw.!\ know not whether you be a woman or no, yet» 

{ leoirs Fye my Lord. 

Lodw, What wotld you hane me doe, Ihaue not ſcene 

her this fix* Monechs« 
el, Ohrather my Lord conclude my ſafferings, 
The 1-chus with tortures lengrhen eve my death, 
©: kill me, and 1 befeech you I will kifſe 
The inſtrument, which guided by your hand, 
Shall giuc my griefe a period, and pronounce Prrter Grs. 
With my la breath, your free forgiuenellc. murdes 

Lodw, No kill your felfe, morc good will come on*c, bow 
now?nay ther; ware like to haue a precious time ont» 

Cleov, The Duke my Lordenquir'd for yous 

rim. I met ; 
His Highnefle in returne, and he employ'd me 
Tobring backe knowledge of his better health, 
Whici bee ſayes, ſhall enable him, butrco - 
Exprefle how much ke honours faire ( /rone; 

(leon, | am his ftudjous Sertiant, and rejoyee 
In this good newes : your Brother is recoucred» - 

Loaw. 11, 1 knew he would doe well enough, now Sir ? 

Grim : Thane ſome bufineſe, with you my Lord, - 
Wete you at opportunities» - 

Lodw, Some morall exhortations, they are ftnitleſle, I 
ſhall ncuer eat garlike with Diogenes ina Tub, and ſpeculate 
the Starres withour a ſhirt, prethee enioy thy Religion,and 
liuc at laſt moſt Phyloſophycall louſies 

Grim :. My defigne is of another natures 

{leon : May 1 obtaine ſo great a fauour Sirs 
You'ld be my Gucſt in abſence of the Dukes . ig 
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 Fmbntambition s, to remember 
His health in Greeze- wines | | | 
Low, So this L:dy will be temperate, and vſe mee but 
likea ftranger,withont preffing meto inconueniences of kil- 
fing her, and other ſuperſircious Conrtfhip of a Husband, 
 Cleeva : I will engage ſhezle nor offend youi 
Lodv, And yet it goes againſt my conldience to tarry fo 
lorg in hone!? company, bur my comtort is I doe not vie it, 
_ comeaway Pero, you have hed a fine timeont, 
{icona: My Lord. ' 
Grim: Ifollow Madam, yet haue comſort, 
Thongh reafon and ex3mple vrge our feares, 
Heauen will not Jet you loote ſo many teares. F 


> 


Emer Feſcart, aud Duicino. 
Fo/+, Did the receive my Letter with fach ioy ? 
Dulc, I wont expretfon my Lord, to giuc you 
The circumſtance, with a lowing Lous, 
Or rather with what glad devotion 
Sheentertaind it, at your very name, 
For fo 1 gueſt, to which ber couctous ſight 
Made the firſt have, one might hau2 ſecne ner heart 
Dance inher eyes,and as.the wonder ſtroue 
To make her pale, warme lone did forrifie 
Her cheekes, with guilti: bluſhes, ſhe did read 
And kiffe the paper often, mingled queſtions, 
Some halte propounded, as her Sonle had becne 
Too narrow, to reccine what you had writs 
She quite forgot. 
Fojc : This was before the Dake 
Came thither ? | 
Dale : Yes my Lord. 
Foc: And didithou not 
Obfcruc kerar his preſence flacke that feraonr, 
_H-r former paſlion had begot of me ? 
Was {hee not conttly to him boy ? 
' Dale, Sofarre *© 
As-her great birth, and breeding, mightdiceRt 


eo 
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A Lady to behauc her lelfeto him, ! | SOT ng 267 
Thar was her Prince. .. #9 2-147 i1'T 

- Foſc. She kiſs'd hintydid ſhe not # 

Dulc. She kiſsd, 

Fo/c . Hedid ſalate her? 

Dulc., Yes my Lord. fs 5. | 1 

Fo/c : Anddid® not ſee aiflame hang: on her lip, | 
A ſpiric buſie to vetray ber Joue, 

And in aſigh conney it to him ? Oh, 
Thou canfit not read a womaa.: did he not er j 
Woe her to be his Datchefle? 2 ÞOLI a1 1 

Dulc : Yes my Lord. > RE | 

Fs/c ; Thou ſhouldftha watcht hercheeke then, there a | 
Had -cene aguilt indeed, a feeble anflwere, ' (bluſh 
W.ci halfe a ſmile, bad beena an argament \. 

ice had bcene loſt, and the temptation - 
F nn her frengrh, which h:d 1knowne,1 could | 
Ha flept, ard neuer beene difturb'd, although 
I had mer her in a dreame. 

Dulc: My Lord, yoa weane 
A cauſelcfſe tronblero yourſclfe,, 

 Feje, Oh Iealouſiee . 

I amaſham d —— 

Dslc.. If ener woman lou'd | 
With faith, Cicone honors you aboue | 
Mankind, 'ewere finne bart to ſaſpc&ſa chalt, | 
So furniſh'd with allvertue, your (cons, 

Foſs, It were indeed, Il am too blame Dulcino, | 
Yer when thoucom | to beſo ripe, for fo . 

Much miferie, asto loue, thou wo't excuſe. me, 

Duc, My Lord if I might nor offznd withmy F 
Opinion, te were ſatcÞt that you looſe, 

No time, your preſence would confirme a 16y | 
To eyther, and preuent the Duke,whoſe Qrong! 
Solicits, may in time, cadanger much - -;, | 


— » > nw A9 - > ww» 
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The quiet of your thonghts. - - 14, | | iQ 
Foſc, Why can there be.., - eZ noe | 
LON" ſhe willvatia, dos nocohecke | 
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32 | ThcGratefull Servant. 
The confidence: thon hadft,, vaſercie nor, 


- Thefaich 1 hauein thee, fhce c1n proue falſe, 


Date. Miſtake me not; | dot aot doubt her truths 


| But ſhee's a womanzand it youdclay 


To interpole your ſelfe, his Greatnefle may 
'In time, without injuſtice to your Loue, .' 
Winne vporther af: Rion, yon fhall doe 
A great impietie to: 8.26? her now, 
With ſo much provfe, and loyalrie of hottour, 
Foc: Onncuer, nzner, and | will cewacd 


 H c lou: beyond <xa9 ple, thus Dulce 


1h-+ Galkrettrne, 

'Outc My Lord I had much rather 
Weitc'on vou to her. | | 

Fo/c, Tuſh,chouvnderſtandR not 
Whart I haue pu: pos'd, chouſhal-preſently 
Goebacke, and-rell Cleora, lam dead. 

Dwlc : How dead ? 

Foſes 1 boy, that I am dead, nay marks 
The ithue, - 44 

.Dulc : But my Lord, ſhe hath your Letcer 
Tocheckethar. | | | 
. Foſc, Thou ſhalt frame ſomething, to take - 
Thar of, ſome fine inuention may be made, 
To ſay twas forgd, wee'le ſtudy that anon, 
Inthe aflarance of my death, which mult 
B: ſo delivered, as ſhe ſhall beleeuc thee, 
She may a: che Duke, - 

D«lc': How Sir, the Duke? 

Fo/c ; 1,1, the Duke, forthar'sthe plor, 


_ I muſt adaance, 


Dolc: And will you thus reward 
So great a loue ro you. 
Foſc : Bit, b:ft of all, '+ 
Shall/I be {o vngratefull rea Tady, 
Ot ſuch rare mecic, whena Prince deſires | 
To make her great, by my yaworthy imtereft ' 


— Deltroy her bleſlingy, hinder ſuck/a fortune! 
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From faire Clcora,let her loue the Duke, 
In this I willexprefle the height, andgloric 
Of my beſh ſervice. 

Dolce. Areyoulirinearneſt ? 

Foſc, T love her, and can neuer ſce her more, 
Poſteritie ſhall learne new pierie 
In loue from me, it wili bzcome me looke on, 
Cleenaa farre off, and one]ly mention | 
Her name, as I doe Angels inmy Prayer, 

Thus ſhe deſzrues 1 ſhonid conuerſe with hers 
Thos I moſt nobly loue her. 

Dulc, Doth ſhee languiſh | 
ExpeRing yemand ſhall I carry death = 
To comfort her? good Heaurn torbid this Sir, 

Fo/c. Heaucn doth inuite me to ir, ſhe ſhall raigne 
Glorious in power, while let fall my beads 

That ſhe might proſper, be not thou an enemy 
Toherand mee, I ſee thouart ynwilling 

To this imployment, if thiaſt any wiſh 

To fee me happy to preſerue my life, 

And honour, which was neuer moreengag'd, 

If 1 ſhallthinkethou art not very wicked,' 

A falſe, diflembling boy, deny me not 

This office, vſc what circumſtance thon wilt, 
Tothriae in this report,and thy fad breath, 

Shall give a fained, fanc a reall death» Exits 

Dalc. Vmeloſt ith fpringing-of my hope, fball I 
Obey kim tro deſtroy my ſelte? Imuſt, 

I darenot be my ſelte, no neede haue they, 
Ofothker force, that makethemſelues away + Exits 


ACTV S, Zo SCANA, 1. 


Enter Iacoms. 
face I ſmell a match agen, the Duke willfetek her abour, 
here wav another Ambaſadour at Dinner,and his __ | 
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34 : The Gratefull Seruant« , 

Is agzine expeRed, in confidence of my place that ſhall bee, 
I will continue my ſtate poſture,vſe my toothpicke with dife 
Cretion, and cough Giftin@Rtly, what can hinder my rifing ? I 


- 31m 80 Scholler, that exceptionis taken away, for molt of our 


ſtares- men doc hold ita ſawcie thing, for any of their Ser. 
vants,to be wiſer thenthemlſelnes, obſerue the inuentorie of 
a great Not l:mans houſe,markerhe number af the learned, 
Ie &<3in with theme 7 mprimis, Chaplaincs and-Schoole. ma- 
ers one, two Pag:s, 3.Gentlemen, 4, Footemcn,6+Horſes,. 
$.Seruing creaures,and 19+couplc of Dogs , a very Noble 
family. | Enter Duiciro. 
Dal . Worthy Sir — Fo 
Jas, My L2dy ſhall bear lcifure for youpreſcntly — 
It may bce you would fpeake with mee firſt ? 
Dulc..I only catreat my Lady may hauc knawledge that. 
I'wa:tche: ©» 
lac, 1 willenrich my Ladics vnderflanding, Ile ſay no- 
thing clſc but that you arehere ſhall I *chat's enough if you 
hanc another Letter, Dolc. Whatthen? 
74s, I would wiſh youdeliner itto. her owne hand » bur 
vader your {auour, the contents of the laſt Chapter, had like 
to vndone vs all,2nd. Cupid had not bin moremercifull. (ry. 
Dalc Feare norhing,thenewes I bring, will make you mer. 
7ac+[de [angh at that,howſocuer yon archeartily welcome 
and ever ſhajl bee, you decheare no barme ofthe Due ?- 
Dulc. Noharme ? 
lac, You ſhall heare mere ſhortly, ] ſay ao more, buthea. 
ven blefle my Lady and his Highaefle together, for my part 
though I ſpcake a proud word— Ile tell my Lady that you 
attend her, Exit, 
Dalc, I prethee do, and baſten tha diſcharge 
Of my ſad Embaſtie, which when I haue done, 
Andthatic proſpers in mine owne misfortune, 
Ile teach wy breathto pray. 


Emer Cleona, Fabricbio, Iacome: 
F abr . A glorious fate & 
Courts your 4c0cprancooandl hope your wiledome - _ 


at''% 
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Will teach youhow to meere it, y aue receiu'd 
His H ghnelle boſome, now Ietake my. leaue, 
Cleon : Will you not ſeethe Prince apaine ? ” 
Fabr. I ſaw his Highneſſe walking with Grimund , 
Toward the Garden, and the Duke expeRs me, 
Thinke of a Dutches Madam. 
(leona: I'me not worthy, | 
' And nceds muſt linke, vader the weight of ſach 
Atitle,my humbleft Seruice to his Grace, 
I am his beades-woman» Exit Fabrichio. | 
Zac, Madam, here's the Youth. | 
Cl, Art thou returnd already?why were you 
So rude to make him waite, 
Dulce Since I arrin'd, 
Tis but a paire of minfites« 
(leon,They are worth 
AS many Cayess 
lac, He ſhallbe wich yer Ladiſhip, 
Next time, before hecome, when [ but ſpy him 
A mile off, He- acquaint you, in my-duty 
Toyour feife, and my honour vnto him, 
Cleovs Withdraws | 
fac. Here isno couch, 1doe not like 
My Ladies familiarity with a boy, 
Me thinkes a man were fitter, and more able 
To piue her a refreſhing, but this Lobby - - 
Shall be my next remove,  Exitand fayer 
Dulce You willrepent Gebindtbe hang- 
This welcome Madam» - 42 
Cleo, what harſh ſound is that? ms 
Thy logkes vpon a faddaine are beeome = 
Diſmall, thy brow Gull as Sararne: iflue. 
Thy lips arc hung wich blacke, as if thy rongue 
Wereto pronounce ſome Funeral. | 
Dolc, Ir 13, ; 


Bur let your yertuc place a guard about 
Your eare, it is too weake aſencetorraſt _ 
With a fad tale, that may diſperſecoo foome; 
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The killing Syllables, and ſome one, or other 
Find ovut your heart. 
 Cleon ; - The Mandrake hath no yoice 
Like this, the Raven, and the night birds ſing 
More ſoft, nothing in Nature, to which fearec 
Harh made ys ſuperſticious, but ſpeakes gently 
_ Compard with thec,dicharge thy facall burden, 
I am prepar d,or ſtay, bur anſwere me, 
I will and avethee breath,and quickly know 
T he total] of my ſorrow, + Fo{c ars * 
D:ad lance I ſaw thee laſt ? Or bath ſome wound, 
Oc orher dire misfortune ſeal'd him for 
. The grauz, that thovgh he yet liue, | may bid 
My heart diſpaire to fee him? 
Dulc. Noneof theſe, 
Since laſt ! ſaw you Madame. 
{ leona, None of theſe ? 
Then I dcſpife all forrow boy, there is 
Not Iefc another miſchiefe in my fate, 
Call home thy beautie, why doſt looke -— qt 
See 1am arm'd, andcan with valianc bl EY 
Heare theediſconrſe of my terrour row, | 
Mc thinkes I can in the affurance of 
His ſafety, heare of Battailes, Tempeſt, Death, 
With all the horrid ſbapes that Poets tancie; 
Tellme the tale of Trey; or Rewes onfire, © 
Rich inthe trophics of the conquered world, 
I will not ſhed ſo many teares, to ſaue © © 
The temples, as my ioy doth geen | 
To hearemy Lord is well, 
Dulc, Tarne them to gricte, '' © 
Agen, and herelet me kneele, the abdichy' 
Ot bim, thar hath deſeru'd more puniſhment, — 
Then your wrong 'd pictie villinlise 
(leon, Dolt kneele 
Andeall thy ſelfeaccuſer? 
Diulcs Yes, | 


0, Of whew?- 
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Thy Lerd, take heed, for if 1 be a Indgc 
I ſhall condemne thee cre thou ſpeake+ 

Dslce. You may, 

Bur I 2ccaſe my felte, and ofan injuric 
Toyous {!crona, Tomeec ? 

| Dulc, Toogreat tobe forgiuen. 

Cleen; My louc to himthou feru'ft, hath found a pardon 
Alrcady for ir, be it anoffence 
Apgainft my life» 

Dulc. For his ſake, you mull punifh, 

Deare Madam, I hauc finn'd agaialt his Ghoſt, 
In my decetuing you. 

Clones, His Gholt ? 

Dwelc, Aad if, 25-4 
His Soule hath not forgotten how he loned you, 

I mult expeQ him to aff:ight my drearmes. 
And prooue my waking euill, the zrath is, 
My Lord is dead- 

(on, How dead ? when? where ? did [ 
Not heare thee ſay, fince | ceceiu'd his Letters 
He was aline ? 

Deic. No Madam. 

(ron, Be not impious, 

Dalc,1 ſaid that neither death,nor any blacke 
Misfortune had befalne him, ſince I gaue 
The Letter to you. 

Cleona, Grant this truth, I am 
Secur'd agen. 

Dwlc : *Las he was dead before, 

I'm ſare you could not chuſe but heare as much, 
le was my wickedneffe arriu'd, co mocks 
Yourcredulous heart, with a deuiſed Letter, 

I know you arc in wonder, what ſhould moue mee, 
To this impoſture, ſure it was no malice, 
For you nere iniur'd me, and that doth make 
nos _—_ the more deform'd, all my ayme was, 
er hcre, and wanting meanes 
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-Procure ſome bounty from you, to ſuſtaine 
My lite, vatill by ſorne geod fortune, [ 
Migi;t get another Maſter, for 1 knew 
There was no hope tobenefit my felte, 
By ſaying he was dead,good Heauer, forgiuc me 
And keepz my eyes from weepings 
Clean, Thou haft vndone me; 
Like 2 moſt cruell boy. 
Dulc, Madam, I hope 
I ſhall repaire the ruines of your eye, 
When [ declare the cauſe, that kades me to 
This ſtrange confellion, I baue obſeru'd 
The Dake does loue you, loue you in that way, 


| Youcan deſerne him, and though I hane finn'd, 


I am not fiubberne in my faulc, to ſuffer you, 
In the belicfe of my deccitfull Rory, 
To wrong your fortune,by negle@ of him, 
Can bring your merit ſuch addition, 


-Of Kateand title. 


Cleona: Doeſt thou mocke agen ? SRteT 
Dulc: H:anen knowes,] haue no thought of fuck impiety, 
If yan will not belcene, that for your ſake BYY 
I haue betrayed my ſelfe, yetbeſo chariteblc, 
To thinke nt ſomething of my duty, to 
The Dake,whoſe ends ,while they arc juſt, and neble, 
All loyall Subic&s, ought to ſerue+for him. | 
Whom I am bound to honours and I love him; 
BY may { neuer know one dayof comfort, 
durft not without guilc of treafon. to 
His chaftdeſires, deceine you any longer, 
Colle your ſelife deere Madam,n the grave, 
Theredwels no muſicke, in the Dukes embrace 
You mcete a perf=& happinefle, 
Cleons : Begons 
And neuer ſce me more, whocuer knew 


 Falſhood(s ripe at thy yeares? Exit, 


Dalc]: 1s not yet 


My poore heart broke? hath nature giuen it 
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So rong atemper, that no wound will kill me? 
What charme was in my gratitude to make me 
Vndoe ſo many comforts with ene breath, 
Oc was itfor ſome linre | had ro fatisfie? 
I haue not oncly widowed C leona, 
But made my ſelte.a miſerie bencath, 
An Orphan, 1 nere came to have a friend, 
I ha d:ftroy'd my hope, thar li:tle hope, 
] had co be {o happy. lacome comes forth, 
lacow, Istec'ne ſo? £5 
My friend, what make yon here ? who ſent for you? begon 
dee heare, begon | ſay tke word ceo, there is a Porters 
lodgeclſe, where you may hauc duc chaſtiſement,youle be- 
Dalc. 1'me lorry, (gon, 
I hane offended Sir. | Exit Dale, 
Tac, Soam not Ts. | 
Ler me ſee, ſome body is dead, if I knew who, no matter 
tis one that my Lady Jou'd, and 1 am glad toheare it , tor 
mine own2lake, now.V:nw ſpeed the Dukes plough and 
tarne me looſero a priuy Conncellor, Enter Sor ; £0» 
' Sor, Signior f«como, where's your Lady ? 
Lac. She is within wy good Lord, wiltpleaſe youWalke: 
this way ? | 
Sor. Pretace mako haſt, the Dake is comming. Exeunr. 
Lec. I'm. llhim hitherro, Enter facoms preſently. 
Soo, I willtake this oppartmnity , to preſent my ſelfe to 
his Highnefle, that hee may rake particular notice, of my 
bulke and perſonage, hee may chance ſpeake to me , | bane 
common places ce anſwer any ordinary queſtion , and for 
other. he ſhall find by my impudence, I come nor ſhoct of a 
perfc& Courticr, Here hee comes, I will diſſemble ſome 
contewplation, and with my hat on, giue him cauſe to ob. 


ſerue meche bertcr, . 
| 


Enter tht Duke, and Lords« 
Duke, What fellowes chat? *© 
Grot, ASeruant of Cleons's, T he Duke extends bh 
#abr, Signior ? __ band Iacomo ſes it, 
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49 - ' The Grateful Servant, 
7ecom, Your Highnelle humble creature, you haue bleſt 
my lips, and i will weare them thredbare, with my prayers, 
for your Graces immorcall proſperitic, Enter Sor anzo, 
Duke, Soranzoisreturnd, 
How fares { /zmma ? 
Sor, My Lord not well, | found her full of fadnetle, which 


. 15 increaſt, ſhee cannot 8s becomes her duty , obfcrue your 
_ Higineflcs 


Tacom: One word with your Grace in priuate, thee is as 


| well,aseither you, or1. 


Duke, Sayi{tthoun fo ? 

7acom, There came indeed before you certaine newes, 
that a ncble Gentleman, I know not who, and therefore he 
ſhall bee namelefle, but ſome deare friendof hers , is dead, 
ard thats all, 2nd that has put her into a melancholy mood, 
viith your gracious parcon, it 1 were worthy to bee one of 
your Counſcllours——— | | 
Dake, Whatthen? | 

laco, I would aduiſe you,as others dec,to take your owne 
courſe, your Grace krowes beſt, what is to be done, + 

Duke. So Sir; Didfi cthou not ſcethat pretty boy I told. 
thee of ? | - | 

Sora 140. No my good Lord, * | 

Duke, We arerelolu'd toeomfort her, ſer forward, 

Grim, You had fimple grace ? 

lace A touch or fo , abeame with which his Highneſle, 
Doth vſeto keepe deſert warme, good my Lord, 
It is not come to that yet,  Execnnt, 

Emer Foſcars, and 4 Servant. 

Foſe ; Goeto the nex: religious houle, ard pray, 
Some Holy Father come and ipeake withmee, 
But halten thy returne, I dare not looke on Exit Serv, 
My felfe, leaſtI forget to doe her horour, 
And my keart prooue a partial] Aduccate, 
I muſt not entertaine with the fame thought, | 
Cleona and my Lone, leaſt my owne paſſion a? 
Betray the refolucion, Iha made, . 
To make my ſeruice famous to all ages, 
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A legend that may ftartle wanton bloud, 

And ftrike a chilneffe through the aRine veines 
Of nobleſt Lovers, when they heare, or read, 
That to adyancea Miſtrefſe, 1 haue ginen ker, 
From mine owne heart, if any ſhall be ſo 

Impious at my memory, to ſay 

I could not doe this a, and loue her too, 

Some power diuine, that knew how much I lou'd her, 
Some Angellthat hath care ts right the dead, 
Puniſh that erime for me, and yet me thinks, 

In ſuch a eaufe my owne enraged Spirit, 

In pitty ef my aſhes, ſo prophan'd, 

Should nimbly lifr my ſweating marble vp, 

And lcape inte my duft, which new inlifcen'd 
Should walkto bim,thatquefliened my honor, 

_ Andbe itsowne renenger,he is come, Emer Yalentio, 
Welcome good Father, 4 religions mane 
| Ifentto intreat your helpe, but firſt, priy tell me, 

I haze no perfet memory, what Saint 
Giues title to yourOrder? 
Val, Wee doe weare 
The Seapular of Saint Beret Sir, 
Foſc, Your Charity 
Make you ſtill worthy ef that renerend habit, 
Ihauea great Dcuetions to bee made 
A Brother of your ſacred inſtitution, 
What perſons of great birth hathirreceiv'd ? 
Val. To faſhion my reply to your demaund, | 
Isnotto beaſt, chough I proelaime the honours 
Of our prefcflien ; Foure Emperours, 
Forty fixe Kings, and one and fftie Queer.es, 
 Hane chang'd their Royal] Ermines for our fables, 
Theſe Cowlehaue cloth'd the heads of fourteene hundres, 
And fixe Kings Sonnes, of Dukes, great Marquiſes, 
And Farles, two theufand andaboue fearc hundred 
Haue turn'd their Princely Ceronets, inte 
Anhumblec Corronet of haire of haire, left by 
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Fofc. No, It is not+ \ 
There is a Sunne ten times more glorious, 
Then that wt:ich riſech in the Eaſt, attraits me 
Tofeed vp-n his iwcert beames, and become 
A Birdot Paradice, a relig:eus man 
To riſe from earth, and no more to turne backe, 
But for a burial]. 

UVal. Thinke whet tis you doc, 
It is no thing to play the wantonwith, 0 
In the ſtrong bended paſbon of an humovr,. 
For a friends death,a Kings frowne, or perhaps 
Lofle of a Miltrefle,. 

Foſc, © ſtill blefſethe guide 
What cuer, that ſhall leade this happy way, 

Ual, My Lord, thetruth is like your ceate of armes; . 
Richeſt when plaineRt, I doe feare the world. 
Hath tir'd you, and yen ſ{ccke a cell to reſt ins 
As Birdcs that wing it o re the Sea, ſecke ſhips, 
Till they get breath, and then they flic away. 
' Foſe. Doc not miſtake a picty, | am prepar'd- 
And can endure your [irit mertifications, 
Good Father then preferre my humble Suite, 
To your Supectiour for the habit, and. 
Let me not long expeR you, ſay Iam, 
Noble, but humblelt in my thoughts. 


Ual, I g0Ce, 

Meanc time examine well this new deſire, 

Whether't be a wild flafh,or a Heauenly fire. Exit, 
Foſc, Now my geod boys | Enter Dalcins, 
Dalce, Sir, your eommand is done, | 

And ſhe belcencs ? 


Foſc : That I am dead Dulcins ? 

Dulc : That youaredead, and as ſhee now feory'd life ; 
Death lends her cheekes his palenefſe,and her eyes 

Tell downe their drops of (ilnertothe earth, 

Wiſhing kerteares migheraine vponyourgrane, 


' To make the gentle earth-produce ſome flower, 
Should beare your aames and memoric, © 


Foft 


The Gratefull Serwant. 34 


Foſc. Batthou ſeeſt, 
Tliue Dulce. 

Duls : Sir I ſhould beebleſt, 
If I did fee you ſought the meanes to line, 
Andto line happily, O noble Sir, 
Ler mee vntread my ſteps, valay my words, 
And tell your loue, you liue+ 

Foſc. No my ſweet Boy, 
Shee thinkes not much amiſle, Tama mar 
Bur of an houre or two, my will is made, 
And now [ goe, neucr morecheerefully, 
Togiuecternall farewell to my friends. | 

D#lc, For Heauens ſake Sir, whats this you meaneto do? 
Thereis a feare ſits cold vpen my heart, | 
And tels mem = 

Foſc : Letit not mifinforme thee Boy, 
1le vſe no violence to my ſelfe, Iam 
Reſolu'd a courſe, wherein I will not doubr, 
But thou wilt beare mee company ? wecle enter 
Into Religion. 
| Dalc: Into Religion ? 

Foſe, Otis a Hcauenly life, goe with me boy 
WeeT imitate the ſinging Angels there, 
- Learne how to keepe a Quire in Heauen, and ſcorne 
Earths tranficory gloric, wo t De/cins? 

Dulce. Alas my Lord, I ata too.yeung. 

Foſc : Too young 
Toferne.Heauen? Neuer, neuer, O take heed, 
Of ſach excaſe. | 

Dale: Alas,what ſhall I' doe ? 
Ard yet I'me weary of the world, but how 
Can I doe this ? I am not yetdiſcoucred, 
Sir, I Thall ill artend yoa, 

Poſe : Tharte my comfort, 1 
Thane pro cd tt already.te 
A Benediftine, by wholc meancs we ma; 
Obraine the babit, ſtay chou and expcR him, 
I mnt beeabſenttor a lictlecime, 
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To finith ſomething, will conduce, to my 

Ecernall quict,if th'haft any ſcraple, 

Hee will dire& thee, having both made cuen 

With earth, weele trauaile hand ,in hand to heanen, Exv- 
Dulc, Fortune hath lent mea proſpettiue glafle, 

By Which I haue alooke beyond all ioyes, 

To a new world of miſerie, whats my beſt 

Let it be fo, for 1 am hopelefſe now, | 

And ic were well, if when thoſe weedes I hauez 

That I might goc diſguiſed to my graue, Exit» 


Emer Loawicke, and Grimuudo. 
LosW , This is ſtrange, | 
Grim, You know I haue ginen you many precepts of 
honeſtie ? | 
LodW. Andyouknow how I haue followed em. 
Grim, Tomine owne keart, Ihawe made tedious dif- 
courſes of Rleaucn to yee, and the morrallvertnes, numbred 
vp.theduties of a god Prince, vrg'd examples of ver;ues, 
for your imitation, 
Lodw, To much purpoſe. | 
Grim, Secm'd to ſweat with agony and vexation , for 
your obftinate courſes, reproou'd you, nay ſometimes made 
complaints ef yon, tothe Duke. 
| Joaty, And Thecurſt you for it, 1 remember. 
Grim» Alas my Lord, I durft doc nootherwiſe, was not 
the Dake your Father an honeſt man,and your Brother now 
foolifhly cakes after him, whoſe credulicies , when I had al- 
_ ready coozened, I was bound to appeare Rteicall,to preſerue 
the opinion they had conccined of me. 

 Loaws Poſlible» 

Grin. It fpeakes diſcretion and abilities, in States-men, 
to apply themſelues to their Princes diſpoſition,vary a thon- 
ſand haps, if he be honeft, we put on a forme of grauity, 
ifhe be Fitious,we are Paraſites, indeed in a politique Com- 
mon wealth,if you obſerve well, there is nothing bur the ap- 
Pearance,and likenefle of things rhat carrieth opinion,your 
W229 anen WA 1 dai wbZ Ld dl LL E. tooles 
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arcoften taken for wile Officers, your moſt aRtiue gallants, 
{ceme rocarry their owne haire, and your handiomeſt La- 
dies their owne faces, you cannot know a Secretary from a 
Scholler in blacke, nor a Gentleman V ſher in Scarlet, from 
a Captaine, your ludg: ' that is all compos'd of Mercy , 
hath ttill the face of a Phyloopher, and to ſome is more ter-= . 


riblz and crabbed, then the Law it ſelfe, All things are but 
repreſentation, and my Lord, howſoeuer I have appear'dto 
you, | am at heart one of your one SeR, an Epicure, bee 
but fo ſubtle to ſeeme honeſt, as I doe, and we will laugh at 
the fooliſh world in our Cels, declaime againſt intemperate 
liuers, and hug our owne Licentiouſnefle, while wee ſurfer 
our Seules in the darke with Ne&arand Ambroſia, 

Lode. Can this be earneſt, you did talkeof Hell and Bug- 
beares., 

Grim, Iconfefle, and were you in publique, I would 
verge many other empty names te fright you, put on my Ho. 
Iyday countenance, and talke nothing but diuinity, and gol- 
den ſentenees, looke like a ſwperlicious Elder,with a ſtarch'd ' 
face, anda cunable noſe, whillt he is cdifyiog his Neighbors - 
woman. |. 

Lo4,Yon were a Chriſtian, how came you to be conuerted- | 

Grime, | thinke I had aname giucn me » and thats alll re- 
taine, I could neuer endurereally, their ſenere diſcipline, 
marry for my preferment, and other politique ends, I haue, 
and ean ſti]| diſpence, with faſting , prayer, and a thouſand 
fond auſerities, though 1 doc penancefor cm in private. 

Lod.Let me aske you one queſtion, were you neuer drunk? 

Grim, A thouſand times in my ſtudy, that's one of my re- 
creations. | | 

Lodw, How chance I conld neuer ſee't in you, you Knew - 
I would ha becne drunke tor company, 

Grim, But I durft not trult (o young a ſinner , for l al- 
 wayesSheld it a maxime , todoc wickednefle with circum» 
ſpeCion. | | 

Ledw., Wickednellc ? 

Gries, I ſpeake in the phraſe of the foolifh world , that - 


helds yoluptuouſnetle a crime and euer) 
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wile man knowes,to bethe onely happintfle of life,and the 
inhgritance, we are borne to. : . 

Loaw. Bur ſtay how comes itro paſſe,that accounting me 
ſo young a ſinner, you now aduenture tod1{coner your {clfc 

Grim, Toyou? Loeaw, To mee» 

Grim, Good my Lord conceine mes you were a young 
fianer, and in your Nonage, does that inferre that you haue 
made no growth, thaty are a child (till, d:ethinke that I ha 
not wit to diltinguiſha Principiant in vices from a Gradu- 
ate, ſhall ] be afraid ro 1zy open my ſccretſt impreries to you, 
that are almoR as perfe&t as my ſelte in Epicuriſmesl befeech 
You , doc not thinke, I1haſolictle manners ro vndervalue 
you. 
Lodw, Very well, proc:ed« | 
_ Grim. And yet my Lord, with your princely liceaſe, you 
may learn toogand indecd the firſt vertue that | would com. 
mend to your p:aCtice ſhould be that, by which I haue at- 
tain'd to this height, and opinion, and thars Hypoerific+ 

Lead, Hs pocrific ? | 

Grim, Yes, a delicate white dinell, doe but faſhion your 
fclte to feeme holy,and fudie to be worſe io priuate,worle, 
youle find your felfe more aQiue in your ſenſualitic, and ic 
will bean 0thertitillation, ro thinke what an afle you make 
2'rhe belecuing world,that wili be readie to dote, nay ſuper- 
{itionfly adore you , for abuſing them. 

Lodw. This is prexty wholſome doGtrine,and harke you, 
ha you no wenches nei and then? | 

Gries, Wenches ? would the- Duke your Brother had ſo 
many for his owne fake, or you cithers 

Lodw, Haſt itaith ? : 

Grim, Faith ? wiy jadg: by your felfe , how dee thinke 
2 man ſhould ſbfilt, wenching? why tis the top-branch, the 
heart, the very Soule of pleaſure, ile not giue achip to bee 
an Empcrour, ard I may not curuet as often as my conldi- 
ration requires, Lecheric is the Monarch of Delight, 
whoſe Throne is inthe b!oud , to which all other finnes 
doe homage, and bow like ſeruiceable. Vaſlailes, petty 
Subicts in. the Dominion of ficſh —— Wenches 
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Why Ihauvz 8x many — yer now I thinke better on', Ile 
keepethatto my ſeclfe, Rare makes a good prouerbes 
Loaw, Nay nay, be free and opento mee , you haue my 
oath nor to berray, 

Grim, Well, le not bee nice to you , you little imagine 
(though I be married, that 1am the greateſt whoremaſter 
ith Dakedome, 

Loedw, Not the greateſt ? 

Grim : Hate a | 40 faith and ſane my proofes, I ? the 
Vlurerdoe not hoard vphis gold, nor the Countrey op- 
preflor his Corne more againſt a deare yeare , bur {ure 
ſinen Cafte, my Nunne athome knowes nothing , like a 
Molc in the earth, 1 workedeepe, but inuifible ; Ihave 
my priuate Houſes, my Granaries, my Magafines bully, as 
many Concubines, 25 would colleQed , furniſh the Greac 
T arkes Seraglio+ 

Lodw, How doe you concealc 'era:, I ſhould nere keeps 
halte ſo many, but *twould be knowne« 

Grim : You are then a Nonice in the Art of Venw , 
aad wiil cell: Tales our #che Schoole, like your weake 
Gallants othe firſt chin, that will brag what Ladies they 
” havebrogght to their obedience, that thinke it a mighty 
honour , todiſcourſc how. many Fortes they haue belea- 
guerd, how many they hauetaken by battery s how many 
by compoſition , and how many by Stratagem ; that will - 
proclaime, how chis Madam kifſes, how like Juie the tother 
bona Reba embrac:d cm, and with what aGtiuity , athird 
playes her amorous prize , a fine commendation for ſach 
Whelpes ilt not ? 

Loadw: A fault, a fanlt, who can deny it > Bat what | 
are thoſe you praGiice with ? A touch, come, what 
Commodities ? 

Grim; Not Sale-ware , Mercenary [tuifo, that yee may 
have i'ch Suburbs, and now maintaine trafique with Am- 
bafſadours Seruants, nor with Eanndreſles, like your Stu» 
dents in Law , who teach her co argue the caſe fo long, 
till ſhe find a Scature for it, nor with Miſtris Silkeworme in | 
the Cicty, that longs tor creame and cakes » and cn. F 
Cuc 
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Cuckold her Husband in freſh ayre, nor with your waiting 
Gentlewoman, that is in loue with poetry,and will not pare 
with her hor.our, vader a Coptic of tine verſes, or an Ana- 
gram, nor with your courle Lady her ſelfe, that kepes a 
Stallion and cozens the old Knight, and his two paire of 
SpceCtacles,inthe ſhape of a Seruingmaen, but with yourrich, 
faire, high. fed, glorious and fpringing Catamountaines, 
Ladies of bloud, whoſe eyes will make a Souldier melt, and 
he werecompos'd of marble, whoſe cuery ſmile, hath a 
mzgncticke torec to draw vp Soules, whoſe voyce will 
charme a Satyre , and turnea mans prayers into ambition, 
make a Hermit runne to Hell tor atouch'on her , and there 
hug his owne datanation. | 
Lo1w,'hauc beard you, and now I thinke fit todiicouer 
my felte to you, you are a Raſcall. | 
Grim, Sir, I thinke1 am one. | 
Lodtv, Let net.your wiſdomethinke, I can bee fo eafi- 
ly guid: 
Grim. How Sir? 'S 
ELoaw, Hou thinke you haue talked very methodically, 
and cunnivgiy all this while, 2nd chat! am as they ſay, a 
credaious coxccombe, and cannot perceiue, that by your po. 
litique jeeres vpon my pleaſures, you labour rodiſcredit,not . 
onely my recreations , but my ſcife to my ewne face » Dee 
heace?the time may come you will nos dare theſe things,and 
yet yeu ſhall ſee, I willnot now fo much as ſecme angry,pre- 
ſerue your humor , *ewill app*are freſh &'ch Srage my lear- 
ned Gymnoſophi, very well, excellent well, | 
Grim, Why does not your Lo:dihip belecue me then ? 
Lodw. Do'Rt thou thinke throughout the yeare, I will 
looſe one minute of my paſtime , for this your tooth- cle 
Satyre, your mocke-ballad, goe get ſome pretty tune, twill 
doe you a great deale of credit, the next Lent ro be preſcn- 
ted by folly in an/Anti. maske, ileto a werch preſently. 
Grims 1cameto carry youtgone, Loaw, How ? thou? 
_ -Doe not dectiue your/felfe, come you ſhall belceue 
and thanke mee , will chat ſerue turne, ſhall I bee thought 


-worthy tO bee tralted then, if 1 doethe office of a bo 
. for 


—_ 
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_ for you, avdplay the Pand:zr wita dexcerities will that con- 
uince you ? | 

+ Lodw. Yes, yes, then ] will bel-eue thee. 

Grim, Tnen goe with me, and I willdemonſtrate. 

Loaw, Whither ? 

Grim. | willczrry you to a Lady bee not afraid ſhee is 
honeſt, a hand'ome peece of fiſh, a Lady that will &ound 
yee, and rebound, a Ladic that will rauiſh you, 

Loew, Mc? | 

Grim, Wi:hd-lightard admiration , enz2in whom doth 
flouriſh all the cxcellencie of womenghonetty only excepied, 
(ſuch a charming brow. ſpeaking eye,ſpringiag cheeke,temp- 
$10g lip, {welling boſome- 

Loaw. Wul you leade meto ſuch acreaturet: 

rim, Yes, 

Ledw. And ſhall I enioy her indalliance ? 

Grim, Yes, and thinke your (clte ricacr, then tobe Lord 
of both che [nJies, heres my hard cur it off if 1 doe ner this 
feare tor you, when you pleaie, and when you are facisfi- 
/ ed with her, 1lchelpe you to forty more.» buc- wee are in- 

terrupted. 


Enter Gietts, Sor ants: 
Got, There he 18 with Grewunde, 
Sor, His lare Gouernoarghe is giuimg him g9od couaſell. 
Geer, Pray heanen he hane the graceto follow it, 
Grim, Conſidcr Sir, but what will bethe ead, 
Ofall theſe wicked courſes. 
| Loaw. Pretions villaine. 
Grim, We mutt be ciccumfpeR, 
LedW, No more, | hauea crochet new ſprung, 


Where ſhall [ mecte thee? 
Grim. lleqxzpe& you inthe parke— beyery ſceret 
My Lord I can but gricue for you, Exe, 
Lodw, How haue we ali beenc coz:n'd 7 
What is my brother here ? 


| Sor, This houre my Lord, he iv now vpon terurnee Yu 
Lodys llc ſe hims 2ndthen prepare metor this Lays 
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I ferle a boyling in my yeines already, 
This is the lite of greatnefle, and of Conte 
They t fooles that will be ROI. from their ſport Excuvs 


— 
I 


Gece... ao 


oo Cs” 
— 


ACTY S. 4+ SCANA, Le 


Enter EL edWicke,and Piero, 
Loan, Dot and thou lou'lt me ? 
Pier, What d'ce meane my Lord 7 
Lodty. Nay v,ce mull han ſuch adealc of circumſtance, 
I ſay doe it» 
Prer, What, that ? 
LodW, That ? I's that ſuch a piece of matter » does itap- 
arc ſo horrid in your imagination » that you ſhould looke 
as if you were frighted now ?.. 
Pier. My Lordit js 
Ledw, A thing your luſt willprowpt you to , .but. thar 


You aff: Cerzmony, and !oue to bee entreated, 


Piero. With your Lady? 

Low, Yet againe, wuft I voze: ir like the Townes 
Cryer, and ramme it into Jour head with noyfe, you haue 
not beenc obſeru'd ſo duil; ina bufinefdle of this ſupple Na- 
res 

Pier. But thinke on't agen, I pray you thinkealirtle bet- 
t:r,{ hanogreat ambition co aa my chroar cate 

Lodw, By whom ? 

Piero, By you,you eannot chuſe but kill me for'ts when 1 
hane done, name any other Lady, or halfe a ſcore on 'em,as 
farre as fleſh will goc, I h2 buta body ,"and that ſhall ven- 


ture yp3n adifeafero doe you feryice, bur your Lady. 


Ledw, Hiuel nottold thee my end ? 

Piers : | Sir , 'but Iam very loath to begin with her , I 
know ſhe will not let me doe the feare, I had as good ncuer 
attempt it, 

Leaws Is your monntanous 
member, if I doe not turge 


 faro, My, Lord doe but 69 a der; | well ] will dos 


romiſe come to this? Re- 
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what I can, and there be no remedy === but 
Lodw, Nobutting- 

Piero, Naytorburting,your Lordſhip is like to doe thar 


better, when I ane done with your Lady, ypen one con- 
dition, llerefolucs 


Loedw, Whars that ? 
Picro, I mat bea little plaine wee my Lord, that you 


wonot aske me bling, I amliketo beeoncof your God- 
fathers. 


Ltd ys How ? 

Piero, The uew name that | ſhall addeto your other titles 
will ſticke in yourheadand1 feare corrupt your braines too 
many wiſe men haue runne mad vpon' inthe Citty* 

Leaw, N:uer fcare it, .for if choucanſt but corrupt her, 
Ileſbew a dinorce preſently. 

Piero, Andbringme in for a witnes Enter AﬀiRs; 

Loaw. She's herefeare nothing, 11: be thy proteRion, it 
were not amifle to caſt away ſome kindnes ypon her, nay I 
was comming to rake my leaue., 

eſt, I know younener meant it, 

Ledw, Thus my beſt intents ace rewarded fill , this 
more finne vpon your conſcience, y haue a hard heart , but 
heauen forgiue vsall,«Afela farewell, Piers expeRt my re. 
turne here — pray entertaine this Gentlemancourteouſly in 
my abſcnces youknow not how kindly I may take it. 

Aft. I would you would enioyne me any teſtimony, 

Sol mightÞe in hope to winne your love, 

Ledw, Tis in the will of women to doe much, doe not 

diſpaire, the proudeſt heart is but ficth, thinke athat, 

Aft, Oi woat ? 

Led, Offlcſh, and foTleaue you. yu! 

Per, Wilt pleaſe you Madam, walke into your chamber; 

I have ſomething to impart, willrequice more priuacie, 
Ap. 1t itbee gricfe, tis welcome, Excun, 


Enter Duke, and Lords. 


Duke, My Soule | haue examin'd, and yet find 
Norcafontor my fooliſh paffion 
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Our hot /tali«x. doth aff:& thelc boyes, 
For finne, I'uc no {ic flame.and yet me chought 


 Hedid sppeare mo't lovely, nay ins ablence 


I cheriſh his Idea, bnc I muſt 

Exclude him, while he hath bur ſoft impreſhen, 

Being remou'd already in his perſon, 

Ilooſthim with lefle troubles. Enter Giortos 
Git,  Picaſe your Highneſle, 

A ſtranger bur ſome Gentleman of qualicie, 

Intending coleaue Savoy, bumbly prayes 


. Tokifſe youc hands 


Duke, A Gent]. man, 2dmit him* 
Enter Foſcari d/pviſed,and kiſſes the Dukes hand, 
Fo[c : Youarea gracious Prince, and this high fanour 


 D:ferues my perion, and my Swerd, when you 


Vonchliate fo much addiciento this honour, 
Tocal| them to your Seruice+ 

Dmbe, You are noble. 

Fe/ceri. Itis not complement my Lord alone 
Made me thus bold, I haue 2 private meflage, , 


- Pic aſe 3 00 command thcirdittance, 


Duke, Waice without» 

Foſce Hwoe you forgor this face ? 

Duke, Foc:rics ſhadow ? 

Fe/ce . The ſubſtance Sir,andonce more at your feet, 
Daig, R:curn'd to life, Rile,meer our armes z why hs 


This Cloud ? 


Fe/c. Your pardon royall Sir, it will 
Corc-rne your Highnefſe co permit me walke 
ln ſowe Eclipſe, 

Dake, How ? 
| Foſc, Bc but pleas d ro grant 
Alictlefreedome to my ſpeech, I ſhall 
Demonſtrate che necellity of this. 
ARtion, I ſaid I had a mefluags, 

I come Sir from (leone, 

Dake, From Cleonad 


The Gratefull Servant. 


Proponnd 1 queſtion, to which the prayes, 
You would b: juſt and noble in your anſwer, 

Dukes, Wichout dilpating your Commiſſion , 
Vpon mine Honoar —— 


Foſe, Prirc:s cannec ſtaine it ,dee you loue her ? 


Dukes Do: I loue her ? Strange ? 


Frſc. Na) the would haue you pauſe, and thinke wellc're 


You giue her refolutions for ſh: bad me tell you 
She tas beene much aflifted fince you left her, 
About your loucs | 

Duke, About my loue ? 1prerthee 
Bec more particular, 

Fo/c. 1 ſhall, fo ſoone 
As you were gone, being alone, and full 
Of melanebolly thoughts. 

Dake, 1 leftherto+. 

Fo/c, Willing ro caſe herhead ypon her couch, 


Through filence, and ſome ti icndſhip of the darke, 


Shee fell aſl :epe, andin 2 ſhort dreame thought, , 
Some Spirirrold her ſoftly in hereare, | 
You did bue muckeher with a ſmooch pretcnce 
Oi Loue, ; | 
D- ke, Had? - 
Fo/c, More, that youre fallen from honours 
Haae taken impious flames into your bolome, 
T hat y*are 2 Bird of prey , and while ſhe hath 
No houſhold Lar, to waite vpon her thre ſho'd 
Yeu would fl ec io. and ſeiz+vpon her hocoar, 
Duke. | hope ſhe ha's no taich in dreams, 
Foſc. And yct 
D:uinity harh oftentimes deT-nded - 
Vp9nout {1 mbers, and the bleticd trovpes 
Haucin ch- calme, and quict of tae Soule, 


Conuers'd wick Vs, cavg 1t men ard women happy 


Wayes ro preucata tyrants rage, and laſt, 


Dehe. Bit this was ſome moit talle malicjous Spirit, 


That would infinuate with ner white Soule, 


There's danger it ſhe cheriſh rhe intubion, "i 
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46 The Gratefull Seruant, 


Foſc, She cannot tell, ſhe hath ſome feares my Lotd, 
Great men haue lefr eximples of their vices 
And yet no ieaſoufiz of you, but whar 
A rayracle doth vcge, if this be one ; 
If you but once more ſay you ioue C/eone, 
And ſpeake it vnto'me,and to the Angels, 
Which in her prayers, ſhe hath invok'd ro heere Foul, 
She will be confdenr, and tell her dreame, 
She cannot be i]luded, : 
Dake, Though | need no: 
Giue an account to any, but to Heaven 
And her faire lelfe, Foſcari, thou halt tell her 
With whar alacritie I di\play my heart, 
I loue ker with chaſt and novle fre, my intents are 
Faire as her brow, tc] her 1 dare proclaime it, 
In my deuotions, at that minute, when 
] know a million of adoring Spirits 
Houer about the Altar, 1 dot love hero 
Fo/e. Enongh, enough, my Lordbe plcas'd to heare, 
What I haue now to ſay, you hane exprelt 
A braue and vertaous Soule, but I muſt not 
Carty this meſſ3ge to her, therefore take 
Your owne words backe agen — I loue Cleovs 
With chaſt, and noble fire, my intents are 
Faire as her brow ] dare proclaime it Sir, 
In my dzuotions ,zt that minute, when 
I know a Million of adoring Spirits, 
Houer at out the Altar. 
Dake, Doe ye mocke me? 
Foſc+ Pardona truth ray Lord, I have apparrcld 
\ My owne fence with your language. 
Duke, Dot you come. 
Toaffcont ys, you had better ha beene fleeping 
In your cold vrne, and fame late gaue you out, 
And minglcd with the tude forgotten aſhes, 
Then liue tz moue our anger. 
F:;/c, Spare your frownes, 


The GratefullSerurme. 


This carth weighs not my Spirit downe.a feare 
Would dy the palen:fle of my Fathers duſt, 
Into 4 bluſh, Sir many are aliue, 

Will ſweare, I did not tremble at a Canons 
When it trooke thunder in mine care,arnd wrept 
My hezd in her blew milts, it is not breath 
Can fright a noble truth, noris there Magicke 
ch p:rſon ofa King that playes the Tyrant, 
But a good Sword caneafily vncharme iv, 

Duke, Youthreaten vs, 

Fo/cs Hzauen auerr ſo blacke a chovght, 
Though in my-honours cauſe 1 can be flame, 
My bloud is troft totreaſon make me not 
Bely my heart, for I doe lone Cleone ? 

And my bold hearttels me, abou all height, 
Toucan aff:& her withy no birch or tate 
Can challenge a Prerogitiue in loue ; 

Nay be nor partiall, and you ſhM aſcribe 

To mine loues yitory, for though I admicr, 
You value hec abouc your Dukedome, health, 
That youwould facrifice your bloud, to auert 
Any miſhap ſhould threatenthar deare head, 
All chis is but aboue your f{clfc, but [ 

Louae her aboue her felfc, and while you cat 
But giuc your life, and all fouhauc, todos - 
Eleons (craice, I can give away 

Her ſelfe, Cleond's (cite, in my lous to her, 

I fe you are at lofte, Ile reconcile 

All, ſhe is yours, this minute ends my claime, 
Liue, and entoy her happily, may you 

Bc famous inthat beautious Empire, ſhee 
Blelt in ſo great a Lord, 

Duke, 1 muſt not be | 
Orcecome in honour, nor would doeſo great” 
A wrong, to enioy the blefling, I knew not 
You were engag ds 

Foſs, Erc you proceed, I muſt 
Beſeech youheace azs our, | am but freth, - 
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"SR. Ob The Gratefull Servam, 


Rerurn'd frem trauzile, in my abſence, ſhe 
He:ard I was ſlaine,art my returne, vpon 
 Thehearing of theſe honours you rntend her, 
And which | now belceue from your owne Iip, 
I found a meanes, and haue wrought heralreacy, + 
Into a firme beleite that | am ded, 
( For | hauz but pretended I came from her ) 
If tor my ſake you leaue b<r now, | can 
Make g0d her faich and dye, tſha'not be ſaid, 
I liud.and OUE: threw (ieona's {ortnne, 
Duke. Stay myracle of honour, and of love, | | 
Fo/c, It you proceed, as ir concernes your happincfle, 
I can fecure 3!l teare of mee, 1l am 
R<ſolt'd 3 courſe wherein 1 will bee dead 
Toker, yet liue to pray torher, and you, 
Altbougi I neucr ſee you more, will you 
M, R-»yailLord? X 4 
Dus, D:deuer Lover plead 
Agiin!t himfelfe before ? 
Foſcs lloather ill, 
And in that ttudy her adyancement Sir, 
In yon. | cannot giuc her. | 
Dube, Well] will till loue her,and folicie. 
F2/c, And nor open 
That 1am lin.ng. 
Duke, Not a Syllable. 
Fof” « 1 amconfident, let me but kiſle your hand. 
Age n, may bleffings dwell with you forever. _ Exits 
Dulc, Re was aiwayes noble, but this paſſion 
Has ovrgone Hyitorie, it makes for me, 
Hail: to my curteous tare, Foſce7: tharkes, 
Like the aged Pirenix, thy old love expires, 
And tzom tuch Death, ſprings life to my dcfires, Exvr, 
Enter Dulcines | 
Dulce The Father is not come yet,nor my Lord 
R-turn'd, yet when they doe, | baue no way 
 T»b:1pz my ſeife, norhauve [ power to goe 
Fcvmbencs, ſure thisis theReligious mane 


" TheGrdtfullSeruam. 
| ? Enter Cannes 
Fal. Hatis the ſame. 
Daulc, Faiher Yalentis? 
Uai, Deare Leonere. 
Dalc: Sirthe ſame. 
Wal . Oh tet 
My teares expreflemy ioyes, what wyracle 
Gaue you this liberty ? 
Dalc, | was reſcued, 
By th'bappy valour of a Gentleman, 
To whom ingraritrd-, I pay this ſeruice, 
He bad mct:ere expeR a holy man, 
Andisit your 
Ual, The ci:curaftarce confirmes its 
Dulc, Are you the goodman whom my Lord exp<Rs, 
Tisfo me refreſhing in the midit of ſorrow, 
/ To meete agen» S 
Ual, And Heaven hath heard my Prayers 
Dsle, But I am miſerable (til! valefle 
Your counfelldoe relecuc mes 
Val. Why my charge ? | 
Dulc, This nobie Gentleman, to whom 1 owe 
My preſcruation, who appointed you 
To meet him here, hauing reſolu'd tocnter, 
Into Religion, bath beene very vrgent, 
For mee to doe ſotoo, and overcome 
With many importunities, I gave 
Conſent, not knowing what was beſt to doe, 
Seme cure or I am loſt, you know I catnot 
Mixe wich religious men. 
Fal. Did youconſcar ? | | 
Dwlc, 141d, and he is now ypon he p2int | 
Ofhis return?» Ual, Y are in a ſtraight, I muſk 
Conf:fle, no matter, hold your purpoſe, and 
Leaue all to-mee, be is return'd, — Enter Foſcari, 
. © Foſ , Good Father, - | l 
Now [ am ready, haue you diſpos'd him | | 
The faeba ie: 
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38 The Gratefull Servant. 
Ual, Hee is conſtant to attend you, . 
| I have prepar'd him, and made way to the Abbor, 
4 For your reception, 
Foſ. lam b'eſt, Dulcimo, 
Nay no diſtintion now, me thinkes,we moue . 
Vpon the wings of Cherubins already, . * 
Tis but a Rep to heanen, come my ſweet boy 
Wee climbe by a ſhort ladder to our 10y, Exinn. 
Emer Ledowickg and Grimnnde, 
Gri, This my Lord is ker garden, into which you ſee 
My key hath given vs priuate accefle , | 
Lod: Tis fall of curjolitie, 
Gri: You ſethat gioue, 
i £64. doe. 
Y Grs, There is her houſe of pleaſare, let your eye entertajne 
, Somedclight bere, while I giue her happic 
Knowledge you are entred, Ext, 
Led. Doe ſo, an honeſt knane I ſce that, how happy 
Shall Lbee in his conuerſation, Iſha'notncede 
To keepe any in fee to procure, and he bee 
$0 well furniſbed,it euer 1 eomero be Duke, I will 
Ere& a magnificent Colledge, endow ic 
\ With reuen<w to mzintaine wenches, and 
W ith great penfons innice the fairelt Ladies 
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; From all parts of Chriftendome, into my Seraglio, 

4 Then, wil I hauc this tellow g-1ded; and make him 

q _ Mychiete Eunuch ranger, or ouerſcer of all, | 
*Y My pretious tare ftowle Emer 3. lbke Satyres, and lydoWne 


How now ? Whar's this ſ@me tury aſleepe, Ilc take ano- 


; | ther path, another? Into what wildernetle has this kredrake 
3 brought mee ? I'dare not cry eut tor feare of waking '<m, 
. would Gremando Were come backces Enter one likg Srluvantih. 

; | | | 


Ss{veRiſc you-drowfie Satyres rife, 
What ſirong charmedoth biad your cyes ? 
See who comes into four groue, 
 Toimbrace che Queene of KI 
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TheGraefall Sernant, 5 
Hindinhand compoſes ring, |... "= 
Dance and citcle yone new King; al 'H! 
Him, £:1#anus mutt obay, Satgres rife and ruwne in 
Hence and cry a holy day.  .. Exit, 


Lod. Some maske,adevice,to cntertaine me.ha ? And yer 
T (ce not how they ſhould prepare ſo much ceremony, vn- 
| leflethey had exp;Atcd me, a curſe vpoa their 1ll faces, they 
ſhooke mee at firft how now ? 
Enter Satyres purſning N smphes they dence together, 
Extnunt Sate 3, Nimphes ſeems to imtveat bin 
to poe with them. | 
Haue yes no tongues? yes 1 will venture my ſelfe in your 
companys and you were my deftinies, wo'd there were no 
worſe in Hell, muſt I walkelike a bride too, fortune ſet on 
afore then, and thou doeft not guide into a hinſome place, 
wo'd thy eyes were out, and fo thou maiſt berzken tor the 
blind Goddeſſt indeed, forward to YVeuus Temples Evite. 
| | Recorders: * | | 
Enter againe Where the Nimphs ſaddenly leaxe him, 
« banquet brought in, 364 
Lod. Vsniſhed like Fayries? Hz what mulicke this? the 
motion of the Spheares, or am1 in Elifium, | 
Emer Grimnndo bare leading Belinda richly 
attired and attended by Niwphs, 
Here is Grimwenudoha? What glorious creatures this commits 
2 rape vpon my ſcnſes on cuery ſides but when 1 Jookeon 
kcr,all other admiratiens are forgot, and lc{lenin her gloric« 
Bel My Lerd y are welcome, nay ourlip is not too pre- 
tious, for yourſalate, moſt welcomes | | 
* Gris: I haue kept my, word Sir, 
40d, Thoubaft obligd my foule, 
_ 3Gri, Be highand froltke, ſhe loues to ſee one 
D-minecre, when yare throughly acquainted, youTe 
Giue methankes, . - | 
Led. Let ys be prinate with as much ſpeed as may be. 
Away with thoſe giplies, ſolo, Kft 
Exennt allbut Lodewicke and Felinds, 
, - _IIX 050 br ame 637 Lam nes. 
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| @ The Gratefull Sernane. 


Bir wee prate all this while, and looſe the time . _ 


Py —"_— 
b "4 $I l 
a "© z 

, « < 

- - Y 

4 £ 
' WS Tv. >, « » = 

+= % IM 7 

- -” af " 


—— 


Bi]. Wilt pl: aſe you vie that Coaire F *- 
Lodw. You are not ignorant 
O! rhe intents my bloud hath bronghe with me, 
Grimando, | nope, hath told my comming Lady, 
And you me confident, will jaſtifie his promiſe 
Ot ſome paltime. 
Behind, H:'s a Seruant, 
Whoſe bo{cme ! dare truſt, the Sonne of night, 
And yet more t«cretthen his mother, hee 
Hath powerto engage mce, and | ſhall 
Tak- piide in my obedicncr, firlt be pleas'd 
T*< raft, whar in my daty I prepar'd 
F.;- your firſt ente;rainement, theſe but ſerne 
To q»ickenappe ICs. | 
" L«dw, 1likethis well,. Recorders, 
1 ſh+-0: vc rhue'! eur ſhip; where's this maſicke ? 
B-.inda ; Doth inc @:nd your care ? 
Loaw, *T1s raviſhing. 
Wrerce doth it breath ? 
,B: 41rd, 1t you command, weele change 
A chealand ayres, ti]l y ou find ene is ſweet, 
And high enough, to rocke your wanton Seale 
In:o E'far fl:mbers, + 
/ Leaw, Sparethem all, 
I hearc* en in thy accents . 
Reimaa, Orpheus 
Call.opes tam'd Sonne, vpon whoſe lure 
M yriads of lou:rs Gholts doe waite, and hang 
Vp» the golden ſtrings ro haue their owne 
G. i:fcs ſottned with his noble couch, ſhall come 
Ag «inc from hell, with treſh, and happier ſtraines, 
Tomoue your fancie, Oh et * > Wh 
Leaw, That were very ftrange, 
She is pocticall, mo:echen halfe a Fury, 


cc ſhould imploy more pretieufly, I need. 
No more prouocatiues, my veynes are rich 
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The CratefullSeruvnt. 

This v2ulting bufinefſe Þ 

Bel,i (hail nope my Lord 
You will dc flent in mine honour, when 
You haus inioy'd me, and not boaſt my name 
To your difgrace, notmine. t 

Lodw. Your name, why Lady ? 
By my d:fires I know it not, [| hepe 
You hau: receiu'd a better Character, 
Then ts ſuſpe& my blat bing, llenot cruſt 
My Gholtly Fachcr with my fianes, much lefle 
Your name + | 
Belind, O let me flye into your armes, - 
Theſe wordes command my freedome, I ſhall loue you 
Aboue my ſelfe,and co confirme how much, 
IT dare repoſe vpon your faith, le noc 
Be nice ro tell you who Iams. 

Lodw. Pray doe. 

Bel, Tama Princefſc+ 

Lodw, How ? 

B:1, B:lceve me Sire. - 


Ledw, I'm glad a that, but of what Condtry Lady ?' 


Be/, And my dominions are moreipreading then 
Your Brothers. 

LodW. Ha? thats excellent, ifthe villains 
D »c proſper with my wife, Ile marry her. | 

B:l, 1 was not borac to perch ypen a Dukedome, 
Or ſome ſuch ſpo* ofcarth, which the dull eyes 
Eximine by a multiplying glaſſe, 
And wonder at, the Rowan Eagles neuer 
D:d 'pread their wings vpon ſo many fhores, 
The $iluer Moone of Orromen "_ = 
Vpon my greater Empire, Kings of Speaine, 
That now may boaſt ttcir ground, doth ſtretch as Wide 
As day, are but poore Landlords of a Cell; 
Compar'd to mine inheritauce, the truth is, - 
] am the Dinac1!. . 

Ledw, row a Dinel|? 
Bols es. + 
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83 The Gratefull Seruant, - 
Be net afriphted Sir, you ſec I bring 
No nw diſtraR you, it this preſence, 
DE you not {leaweary a thouſand ſhapes 
Topl:aſe my Lord. 5 v1 
Led, Shap:s quothaz 
Bel, Doe nottremble, 
Lod. A Dinel? 1 ſecherclouen foote, I hanot, 
The heart to pray, Grinz#do has vndone me, 
Bel, | did command my ſpirits, to put on 
Satyres, and Nimphesto cntertaine you firſt 
Whiles others in the ayre,mzintaind a quire 
For your delight, why doe you keepe ſuch diſtance, 
W ich one that loues you? recolleR your (elre, 
You cam: for pleaſure, what doth fright my loue, 
See 1 am courtous io returne delight, 
And {aiisfie your luſtfull genius, 
Come lets withdraw, and oa the bed prepar'd 
Br-g<t araceof ſmooth agd wanton Diucls — 
Lod. Hold, come not neere me,ha? now | compare, 


The circumſtances, they induce me to 


Aſad beliefe, and I had breath enough, 
[ would avke aqueſtion, Kt 
Sel, Anything, and Be 
Re folud- | 
Lode. How came'\Grimmae,and your denilihip, 
Acquainted, | 
Bel. H< hath beene my agent longs 
And hath deferu'd for his hipocrifie, 
And priate finnes,no common plce in Hell, 
Hoes now my fauorite., and we enio), 
Each other daily, but kee never did, 
By any ſcraice more endeare my loues _ 
Thea by this bringing you to my acquaintanee, 
Which I defir'd ot him long ſince. with many, 


' \. - And fierce ſollicire, buthe vrg'd his feare, 


You were ngt ripe cnoug' in linng,for his, 


The Gratefull Seruyny, 
In ſweate, 
Bel, My Lord 1 maftacknowledge,l 
Hauecner had you in my firſt regard, 
Ot any mortall finner, for you have 
The ſame propention with me, though wich 
Lefle malice, ſpirics of the lower world 
Haue ſeuerall offic:s affign'd, ſame are 
To aduance pride, ſome auarice, ſome wrath, 
I am for luſt, agay, volupcuous Divell, 
- Comeletsembracc, for thatl lone my Lord, 
Doe, and command a regiment of hell, 
They all are at your ferniees 
Lodw, O my foulc ! ] 
Bel, Befide my Lord, it is another motine 
To honour you, and by my c1aines which now 
I have 1. ft behind, it makes me grow enamor'd, 
Your wife, that ſayes her prayers at home, and weepes 
Away hcr fight, O1 l:t me hug you for ir, | 
Di'piſe her voweethll, purne her teares agen 
Into her eyes thou ſhalr be prince in hell 
And haue a Crowneot flimes; brighterthea that, . 
Which Ariadue wearesof fixed ſtaires, 
Come ſhall we daily now ? 
Ledw, My bones within 
Are duſt already,and Iweare my fl.ſh  » 
Like a looſe, vppecr garment, 4 
Bel, Y arc atraid, 
Be not fo pale ac liver, for I ſee 
Y zur blood turne Ceward, how would you be frighted * 
To looke vpon me cloth'd with all my horrour, 
That ſhudder at me now ? call vp your ſpirit. 
Lodw, There are too many ſpirits heere alreadys 
Would thou wert coniur'd, what ſhall I doe ? 
Bel. What other then co bath your ſoulein pleaſure 
And neuer heard of rauiſhings, weetwo, 


Will progre le through the ayre in Verne charrer, - 
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' And we willviſh n new worlds, when we are, 
Weary of this, weboth will backe the wind: s, 
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And hunt the Phenix through the e-4rabian, D:ſerts 
H-r we will ſpoyle of all her ſhining plumes, 
To make a bl-zing Coronet for thy temples. 


 Waich from the Earth beheld, ſhall draw vp wender 


And puzzic lcarned Aftronomy, to diſtinguiſh it 
From ſome new Conitcllation, the Sea 
Sballyeeld vs paſtime, when inuclop:d ; 
With | Clouds, blacker then night, wee range abour 
And when wich ſtormes we overthrow whole Nauics, 
We'll laugh to heare the Marriners exclaime 
In many thoutfand (hipwrackeds what doe I 
Vrge theſe particu'ers ? Jet vs be one Soale, 
Ayrcy Earth and Hell, is yours. 

Lodw. 1 have a fuit, 
Bur dare tot ſpeake, 

Bel. Faluad courage, and from mee 


 Bieconfident ro obtaioe. 


Lodw, 1am norwell, 
The nameot Diu-l| came toquicke vpen me, 
I was not well prepar dfortuchaſound, 
It turu'd my bloud :o ice, and 1 ha” not 
R.couered ſo much warmth yet, to deſire 
The ſport ] came for, weuld you pleafe but to 
Dilmifle me for #time, I would retnrne, 
When I hauc heate and ftrengeh enough, for ſuch 
A fprightfall aQion. 

Belinda + Ido finde your cunnirg, | 
Youpretend thisexcuſe, but to gaine time, 
In hope you may repent. 

LodW. And pleaſe your Graces 
Not1. 

Be). You will acquaint ſome Prieſt, orother, 

Atribeof all the world, I moſt abhorre, _ 
And they will toole you Phi" heir 


- 


| The Gratefull Servant. 65 ® 
Lod.I conld never abide ſuch melinenolly people. 
Fele Inthis I muſt betray, we ſpirirs haus 
Noperfe& knowledge of mens thoughts, I ſee 
Your bloods anfeebled, and although my lone 
Be infinite,aad eucry minute | 
Shall languiſhin your abſence, yet yourhealch 
I muſt preſeruz,tis that that feeds my hopes, 
Hereaiter I ſha]] p:rfeQtly enioy thee, 
You will be faitatull, and returne» 
Lod. SuſpeRt nor, 
Zel., One kifle ſhall ſeale conſent, 
Lod, Her breath (mels of brimſtones» 
Bel, When next wee mette, like re the Gemvins 
Weele twine our limbes in one another, till - 
Wee appeare one creature in our atiue play, 
For this time 1le diſmitſe you — doe nor pray, 
A ſpirir ſhall attend yous horronr. 
Led, De not pray,whendid [laſt?I know not, farewell 
He wants a wencb,that gocstothe Duell for her, Excnnte 


ACTVSs5. SCANA. 1. 
Enter eo fella and Piers, 


eAfel: Touch me nar villains, pieticdefend me 
Art thou a man, or hauc [ allchis while 
Conucrſt with ſome ill Ang-ll in the ſhape 
Of my Lords friend, | 
Piero, Wnat n:cedeth all this ſticre 
' I vige your benefits 
Aﬀel, Tovndoe my name 
N xy Soule for cuer with one aR. 
Piers, One aA, 
There bethole Ladies that hane aRed it 
A hundred times, yer thinkethem(ſclues as g10d 
Curiſtians as other womens and do: carry 
As muchopiniontos foryertue — -- d 36 6s 


_ . - 
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Ofher conſtizuriogyill(es rhe houſe on fire . 


*- 


The Gratefull Sevnant, - 
Aſtel, Heauens Mo SIDE Fog my 
Piero, What harme can there be in't, cag yol negleR 
Reuenge © iuſt, ſo eafic and delighttull? 
eAſ/?. Thy >reath dath (ſcatter an infeRion« 
Piero, Scatter atoy, be wiſe, and looſe notime 
You know not whsnſuch opportunity, 
May tempt you toot agen, tor my owne part Ne 
] can bu; doe you pleaſure in't, your bloud: 


Should need no other argument. 
Afela: le fooner 


_ Empty my veyness nottoredzeme thy Soule, 


Should Sinne betray-mine kon3ur to one loole- 
Embrace, hence traytor 1 doe feele corruption 
I'th ayre already, it will kill me if 

I tay, heercatrer Ile not wonder how 


_ - My Lord became fo wicked, 


Piers. You will lead me | - 
To ſome more prinate raome, Ile follay Madam, Exeunts 
* Enter lacome. | ples; 


7acoms More priuate roome, ſaid hee ?1 ſmell a buſinefle 
I thought this Gameſter had beene gone, is it e'neſfo , haue 
at your burroagh Madam , hec's a ſhrewd Fercer I can tell 


'you, and tuft ja the mcke here comes the Warrener. 


Emer Led Wicke, 


© Lodw, This dinell docs not follow me , nor any of her 


Cubs I hope, I'm glad | cameoff ſo well, I azuer was ſo hot 
to engender with che Night-mare, conld Gr7imxds find no 
other creature tor my coupling but a Succnbms, me thinkes [ 
ſmell the Fiend ti1], | 

lac, He talkes @nher already. 

Lodw, I am very jealous. 

7ac, Not witheut a cauſe my Lord. 

LodW, Ha ? there ſhe 1s agen. - - ( Chamber. 

Jac, No my Lord; ſhe is new gone igtothe withdrawing 

Lodw. Ha? whe?-who is gane ? | 

1ac, & Genelewoman that you werelate in company with. 


Leaw, Thc Dinell? loske welfabout you then, a Spirit» 


The Cratefull Servat; 


Inftantly and make a yonghell on't when 
Came ſhe? I ſhallbe eucrlaſtingly haunred 
With geblings, art fare thou ſaweſt her? 
las, Saw her, yes and him 200, 
Lod, Grimunde ? 
lac, No not Grands, bar I faw an other Gentleman 
That has been held anotable ſpirit, 
Familiar with hers 
Led, Spirit and familiar. 
#ac, Micro my Lord 
Loa, Picro ? 
lac, iwonot fay what I thinke,bur I thinke ſomswhar, 
And I know whar Ifay,if ſhe be a Devill, $3 ſhe 
Can belittle lefſc,if ſhee be as bad a5 I imagine 
Some bedics head will ake fort, for minc owne 
Parr, [did bur fce and heare, thats all, and 
Yet 1 ha nottold you haite, 
Lod. Let me csll:& ſure this fellow by th' circumſtance 
Meanes £Afe!la, thou talkett all chis wkile of my Lady 
Dackt nor ? 
lac, Yes my Lord,ſhe is all the Ladies in the hon, 
For my Lady and miſtris was ſentfor 
To the Abbey, 
Lod. I had torgotten my ſeife this i isnew horrour, 
Is my Lady and Pero io f2miliar fait and 
In priaate ? 
lac, What | hane ſaid, T have ſaid, and what they haue 
Done, they kaue doae, by this time, 
Lod, Done? and lle be ative too. | 
lac. Shew what feates ofaQiniry you pleaſe bur 


I belecue hec hath vaulted into your ſadle Exit Lod, 


Already — fo fo now I] am alone whichis as 
The learned fay,Ss/vs cum/ol2 | will entertains 


Some honorable thoughts of my preferment, Enter Piero, 


Hum the gimeſter 1s reraracd what melanchol y . then 
Hee ha's don't 1 lay myhead to a fooles cap on'r 
I wasalwaies ſo my (+lfe after my capring, 

Did Lyon: not meet the Prinee = 
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| 8K, fortune (hould forbid che banes. 
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68 The Grateful Seruant. 
Pier, No, wh:re is he ? 's 
Tac. He was here but new, andenquird how his Lady 

did, and I teld him you could ellthe ftare of her body bet- 

terthenT, for | thought you were goac in before him, 
Pers, | did but ice her. | 
Zac, Thats notthe right on'c, it runnes for Idid but kifle 

her, for I did but kiſle her. | 
Piers, [t was enough for me to kifle her hand, 
Zac. And feelc her pulte. 
Piero, How Sir ? 
Tac. As a noble Genileman ſhould Sir ? 
Piers, | am lu(peRed, I muſt turne this fooles diſcourſes 

Another way, the preſent theame is dangerous ; 

Whar. I heare ſay /acoms, your Lady is like to riſe ? 

Jae. My Ladydocsrifeascarcly as other Ladies doe that 

goc tobed [ates . 
Piero, And chere will be notable preferment fer you ? 
laces Tis very likely my Lady vndertands her ſclfes 
Piero, There is a whiſper abroad. 
7ac. Tisa good hearing. 

Piero, What if ſhe be marricd 1n this abſence ? 
face Very likel 7, I lay nothing bur I thinke 

I know my Ladies fecrers tor therryamph, as pageants, or 

running at tilt, you may heare more ſhortly , thece may bee 

reaſons of ftare to have things carried prinately , rhey will 
breake out in Bels and bonetres hereatter ; what their Gra» 
cs haue intended for mey I conceale. 

Piero, He is wonnd vp already. 

lac.You arca Gentleman I ſhall cake particular noticeof, 

Pero. 1 hope a man may get aplace for himſcltc or his 

friend for ready mony+ o 
lac, Twere pitty ofmy liteel{e, you fhall command the 

firſt that falls,buc you muſt ſweare you came in withourcha« 

fering or buying , imagine ita plump Parſonage , or other 

Church-liuing, the oath will goc downe the more cafily.Di- 

vines make no ſcrupls. 

- Piers, Bur what if after all this imagination of a marri- 


% 


The Grateful Seruapt. 69 


7ace Hew ? Fortune's a ſlur, and becauſe ſhe is a whore 
her {clfe, would haue xo Lady marry and line honeſt, 
Enter Lodwicke, 


Lodw. Piexs, where's Piers ? 
Piers : Hz, my Lord, I ha don't. 
Loaw. Ha ? what. 

Piers, lhanepleas d thy Excellence, and you had made 

more haſt, you might ha come co the talla'th Dcere , deli- 
cate Veniſon, 

Ledw, Thiaſt not enioy'd her - 

Piero, ' They talke of Jupiter and a golden ſhewers 
Giue mea _Wercnry with wit and ron 
He ſhall charme more Ladies on their backes, 

Then the whole bundle of Gods plhew. 

Loxw, Shoote not ſo much compaſle, bee bricfe and an- 
fryer me, haſt thou enioy d her ? 
Pro, Thaue, ſhall 1 ſweare 7 

Ledw, No , thou wilt bee damn'd fofficiently without an 
oath,in the meane time, I do purpoſe to reward your nimble 
diligence, draw ? 

Ps. 10, What dee meanes 

ac. And you beſo ſharpe ſet, Ido e meane to witkdaws 

Lodn, | doe meaneto cut yourthroat, or periſh; 1th at- 
tempr you ſec your detiinie, my birth and ſpirir wonot lev 
mc kill chee intheda: ke, draw and be circum pc, 

Fiero, Did not vou engage metoit, hauc 1 done any 
thing but by your direQtions ? my Lord, 

Lodw, Tis all one, my minde 1s altered, T will ſee what 
complexion your heart bcares, doe not ne gle my fery,bus 
guard your (clte diſcreet]y, it I hicypon the rig. veyne [ 
may Curc y our diſealea'ch bloud, 

Prero, Hold, and there bee no remedy, I will dye berter 
then I ha liu'd, you ſhall ſec Sirthat 1 dare fight with yon,and 
if I tall by your Sword , my baſe conſent to at your will de- 
ſcrues 1t, 

' LodW., Ha ? 
Piero, | find your policie, and by this ftorme, 
Youd Ggrons my relemginn, howVIEGNy [ 


7) | The Gratefull Servant, ' 
Dare Aland coo't when thi s great | 
Dj; honour comes to queſtion prepare 
To bedifpleaſed — ſhe is a miracle 
Of chaſtity impenterable like, 
A marble ſhe returned my fiarallarroves 
And they have wonnded me, forgine me Lady. 
Lod. Iprethcetsl] me true, now thou ſhalt {weare 
Hift thounotdonTts <} | 
Pier, Not by my hope of heanen 
Whicalhadalmett forfeited, had not ſhee | 
Releencd mc with her yertucy in this rruth 
I dar: refig1s my breath, 
Lo4s Idare beleeve thee. 
Waatdid Ice in her te doubt her firmenefle, : 
Emer Jacomo and Aftclia. 
Tac, Here they are Madam, you doe not meane te 
Run vypun their naked weapons 
Lod, Pierothou ſhalt wonder. ” 
Aſi, What meanes my Lord? 
Lod. You ſhall know that a non 
My Lady goe with mc ls 
_ «ff. Whither you pleaſe 
You fhallnot need to force mee fir, you may 
Lead me with goffamere, or the leaſt thread + 
The induftrious ſpider weaues, 
lac. Whimieyes caribit ſocs. | 
Piers Whatfury thus tranſports him at ſome dillance 


 Vefollowy himy he may intend tome violence 


Shee is too goed to ſuffer I ſhall grow 

In.loue with my conuerfion, Exit, 
1ac, Grow in lone with acockfcomb his laft wordes 

Sticke 6n my Romacke (till fortune forbid che banes 
Quotha;ſlid if fortune ſhould forbid ehebanes 

Andmy Lady be not connerted into a Dutchefſe 

Where are allmy oftices ? 

Hum where arethey quorth I, I do: not know 

But of all tunes I ſhall hate fortune my foe, — Exit. 

 Recoraers, (baires prepared. 


- <a | | 
The Gratefull Sernant, 71 
| Enter Sorauto, Gietto, 

Sor» Know you not who they are my Lordthis day 
R-c*1uc the habit, 

Go, '1 can meete With no intelligence, 

Sor, They arc perſons of ſome quality. 

Gio, The Dak: docs meane to grace their ceremony, 

Sor, He was inuited by the Abborttetheir clothing. 

G:o, Which muſt be in priuace too heare in his lodgings. 

Sor, Well, we ſhall not long expeR*tm his grace enters; 


Enter Duke, Gramundo, 
Gri, It helpt much that heneuer ſaw my wite, 
Ds. Doft thinke twill rake. 
Gri, There's ſome hope my Lord already 
And heauen may proſper it, 
Dx, Wc<eeannotendeetethes to thy merit, 
Sor, How the Duke imbraces him. 
Enter Cleona attended, 
Duk. (leona you are welcom tis a bleſt 
Occaſion that makes vs meete ſo happily, 
| Cle» I; pleaſed my Lord Abborro inaite mee hither, 
Dh. 1 appear'd top vpen his friendly formmons 
Weele thanke him for this preſence, 
$87+ The Abbotenters, 


Enter the «Abbot attended With Religions men haning 
bowed ro the Dake, be taketh a charre being ſate, Vao 
lentio goes. out and preſently enters leauing Foſcarie 
and Dulcino #1 Sr.Bennets þ4b:t, bee preſents then 

| they kuecle arthe Abbors feere, 


ebb. Speake your deſire, - 
Foſ. We kneelc to be racciued inte the number, 
O'\ thoſe religious men that dedicate 
 Themſelues ro Heauen, ith habit of St, Bennet, 
And humbly praysthat you would reRifiz 
And teach cur weake deuotionathe way 
To imitate his life, by giving vs 
The prec: pts of your order, . 
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72 The Grateful Sue, 
eAbbot, Let me tell you, 

You muſt cake heed, the ground of your refolue 

Be perfe&, yet looke backe into the (pring 

Of your dcfices, religious men ſhould be 

Fapers, firlt lighted bj a holy became, 

Meteors may ſhine like Rarres, tut are not conſtant. 
Foſc, Wecouct not the blazz, which a corrupt, 

Andflimy matcer may aduance, our thoughts 

Axe flam'd with Charity. 

 eA4bb, Yetere youembarke 


 Thinke on your hard aduenture, there is more 
 'Tobeexamind, befideyourend, 
* Andthe rewardof inch an vndertaking, 


Youlooke on Heauen a farre off, like a Land. 6kip, 
Whether wild thoughts, like yours imperfe& eye, 
W ithout cx2mination of thoſe wayes, 
Odl:que, and narrow are tranſported, but 
I'th walke, and tryall of the difficulties 
T hat interpoſe, youtire like inconſiderate, 
And weary Pilgrims; 
Fo/c, We dcfire to know 
The 1nles of our obedience, 
«Abb. They will fartle 
Your reſolutions, can your will, not ys'd 


| To any Law bclid: jt (elie,permise 


The knowledg2 of ſeverc, and poſitiue limits ? 
Submit to be concroul'd, imploy'd ſometimes 
In (eruile offices, agalt rhe greatnefſe 
Of your high birth, and fufferance of nature ? 
Can you, forgetting all yonthfulldefires, 
And tn<mory of the worlds betraying pleaſures, 
Checke wanton heate, and cenſetrate your blood 
To Chaſtity, and holy folitgde f 
Sor. | wonotbereligiaus Grotto ? 
Got, Nor |, ypontheſe tearmcs_I pitty em, | 
Abb, Can you quit all che gloriesof your ſtate, 
R: figne your titles, and large wealth toliue 


Poore and negletcd,change highfood and ſurfers, - 
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With the fad chyming of the ſacrirg bell ; 5 
Your robes, whoſe curiofity hath tired 
Inucntion,and the filke-worme to adorne you, 
You: blaz: of jewels,that your pride hath worne 
To burne out enuies eyes, mult be no more 
Your ernament,but courſe, and rugged clothing 
Harrow your ſoft 8kinries, theſe and many more 
Vnkindauſftcrities will much offend h 
Your tender coaltitutiens, yet confider, — 
Ds, Hee does inſiſt much on their flate and honour 
May wecnot know'em yet; | 
Val, Oneof them fir 
Both owe this charaGter, Gines him a paper. 
Ds, Itis Foſcary | 
T find his noble purpoſe, hee 4s perfect 
I honour thee'young man, ſhe mult not ſee 
This paper» | Gines anther paper ,. 
Ual. T ks doth ſpeake the other Sir« 
Dn. Tis at large — ha — Gruwnnaol prethce reads 
FT darc not credit my owne cyes Leonor 
$0 it begins, Leorerss 
Gris Leonera daughter to the late Gonzaga Duke 
Of eMllan, fearing ſhe ſhould be compelled to mzrry 
Her Ycle,in the habirof aPageand the conduct 
Of Father Ya/entio, camets S4#97, to try the 
Loue and honor of his Excellence, who once 
Sollicited by his Emballador — 
Ds, No mores I am extaſied | 
Tf ſo much bleſling may be mer at once 
Ile doe my heart thar juſtice to proclaime 
Thon hadft a deepe impreſſion, as a boy 
1lou'd thee too, for it could be no other, 


- But with a Diyiac flame, _ Leonor. 
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The Gratefll Stuart * 
Like to a perfe & Magnes, theugh inclos'd nr 
Within of ory box, through the whitewall 
'Shot foorth imbracing vertae, nuw, 0h now 
Our D-ftinies ars kind. 
Foſ. Thisis a mifterie, Dalcio e 
" Tie, No my Lore, Iam gilcouercd, 
You lee Leanora now 94 _Hullen Lady, 
If I may hepe your pardon — 
Du. , Louez and honour 
| Thou &0t} inrich my heart, Cleona reade 

And entertaine toe happines, to Which 

Thy fare predeitin'd thee, whillt I obey 

Mine here, Cleona readers, 

Cleo, How,my Lord Foſcary? 

If he be iiuing, I mnt dye before 

Tis ſepar2tien be confirm'd, my ioy 

Doth ouercome my wender, can you leaue 

The world while | amin't ? | 

Ef, Decr if Leonora! 

Then willivgly [diſpence with my intention 

And itthe Das bans tound another Miftris, 
Trſhall be my deuocivi te pray heere, 

And my religionto hogonr thee» 
e-4b, Many blefliings crowne 
This vnien, 
Fo/. Your pardon gracious Princefl 
I did impoſe roo much. + | 
| £0, Iftndied | 
Tots your grarefu!l ſeruanr, as your ſelfe 
Vato the faire C!:exs wee are all happy. 
Enter I, 3dowieh*,o Aft iila, and Piero, 
, £96, The'yr kere;by your lkeauc brother,my Lord Abbot ? 
W:trefle encugh. 
Ds. Why thus knecles Lodowick ? 

Lod. To make confeſfion brother, and begheauens | 
And cuery good mans pardon, for the wrong 206 
7 aa done this excellent Lady, whom my foule 
New marries, and miy heaven == kadoe not hold w..\ 


) Aller in his Lady 


' The Eratefull Servant. '5.: mk. 08 
A Inftice backe, Grimandeis 2 traitor Jp OR OY 
Take heed on him. and fay your prayers, hee i 487-1  _l 
Thc Deuils grand folliciter for ſoules, ro 
Hee hath not {(uch another cunning engine | © 1.82 

I'th worid, to ru:meveritie, + rags} v1 ab 

Gris I uv Loid ? | "IT 

Lod, You are nohipocrite-he doescuery 5 nighe 
Lye with a 5#ce#*ww, he brought meroone- ! 
Let kimdeny it, but heaven had pitty on mes ] 

Enter Bellmds, } 
Ha ; there ſhe is, doe you nor "ſee her ? Devil! 
I doe def rhee,my Lord itand by me, | | 
I will be honcft, ſpight of him. and thee, WE ; 
And lye wich mine owne wife, = | | 

Gs. Sare the Prince is mad, LF 4H Fi 

Dak. Oh rile moſt noble Lady, welldeſerning | 
A ſtatue to record thy vertues - _— [ 

Lod, Ha? [ 
- Pak, This 1s Grimand oc! wife, h . 
Lod, *Tis fo my Lord, | 
F:/, No D-vill.bur the ſernant of your vertue, 
That ſballr5ioyce, if wee haucthriu'd in your 
Couucrhon, 
Aft» I ho pe {2 
L od, Have I bin mock's inco honeſt; ? aro not yon afury? 
And you a fl;e and {ubcike Epicure ? | 
Gri. 1 doc abdorre the thought ot being ſe, 
Pardon my ſecming Sir. 
eAb._ Oh goc not backe, 
Preuept thus leaſonably your reall wracnc. | k 
Led. Tara fully wakened, be this kifſe the pledge . - ; 
Of m; 7 new hearc, Y 
P4, Truc love ſtreame i 
Lady forgive mee wo, 
eff» Moſt willingly. -- 
'Duk. Oar ivy is perfe@, Lodewickfalure 
» Leanoere, | 
L 2 
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